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PREFACE. 



Xn the first of the following Poems, I have en- 
deavoured to describe some of the pleasures and 
duties peculiar to the seventh day. The appro* 
priation of so considerable a portion of human 
life to religious services, to domestic enjoyment, 
and to meditative leisure, is a most important 
)ranch of the divine dispensation. The extent 
f the boon appears in Its most striking light, 
hen we consider the days of rest in any given 
riod, as accumulated into one sum.-^He who 
• seen threescore and ten years, has lived ten 
"s of Sabbaths, 
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It is this beneficent institution that forms the 
grand bulwark of jpaoerty against the encroach- 
ments o'i capital. The labouring classes sell their 
time. The rich are the buyers, at least they 
are the cA/^ buyers ; for it is obvious, that more 
than the half of the waking hours of those who 
earn their bread by the sweat of their brow, is 
consumed in the manu&cture of articles, that 
cannot be deemed either necessaries or comforts. 
Six days of the week are thus disposed of al- 
ready : if the seventh were in the market, it 
would find purchasers too. The abolition of 
the Sabbath would, in truth, be equivalent to a 
sentence, adjudging to the rich the services of 
th^ foor /or life. 

In the Biblical Pictures^ 1 have attempted to 
delineate some of those scenes which painters 
have so successfully presented to the eye. I 
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need hardly say, however, that, by the adoption 
of this title, I meant not to subject myself to the 
principles of the art of painting. — I have not 
confined myself to the objects of sight, nor ad- 
hered to one point of time. I have often repre- 
sented a series of incidents ; and, in pourtraying 
characters, I have made them speak, as well as 
act. 

If some of the Miscellaneous Poems which 
conclude this volume should draw on me the im- 
putation of egotism, I must even plead guilty to 
the charge ; trusting that the indulgent reader, 
and good-natured critic, will not be disposed to 
rank my transgression's in this respect among the 
more aggravated species of the crime. 
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Luce sacra requietcat hunuuy reguietcat (iratgr, 
JSi grave f nupento vomerCf ceuet opus. 
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SABBATH. 



JlLow Still the morning of the hallowed day ! 
Mute is the voice of rural labour^ hushed 
The ploughboy's whistle^ and the milkmaid's song. 
The scythe lies glittering in the dewy wreath 
3f tedded grass^ mingled with fading flowers^ 
^hat yester-mom bloomed waving in the breeze. 
junds the most faint attract the ear^— -the hum 
r early bee, the trickling of the dew, ' 
e distant bleating midway up the hill, 
mness sits throned on yon unmoving cloud, 
him who wanders-o'er the upland leas. 
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The blackbird's note comes mellower from the dale 
And sweeter from the sky the gladsome lark 
Warbles his heaven-tuned song; the lulling brook 
Murmurs more gently down the deep-worn glen ; 
While from yon lowly roof, whose curling smoke 
O'ei'mounts the mist, is heard^ at intervals^ 
The voice of psalms,— the simple song of praise. 

With dove-like wings. Peace o'er yon village broods 
The dizzying mill-wheel rests ; the anvil's din 
Hath ceased ^ all> all around is quietness. 
Less fearful on this day, the limping hare 
Stops, and looks back^ and stops^ and looks on man. 
Her deadliest foe. The toil-worn horse, set free, 
Unheedful of the pasture, roams at large ; 
And^ as his stiff unwieldy bulk he rolls. 
His iron-armed hoofs gleam in the morning ray. 

But chiefly Man the ^y of rest enjoys. 
JHail, Sabbath f thee I hail, the poor man's day. 
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Oil other days the man of toil is* doomed 
To eat his joyless bread, lonely ; the ground 
I Both seat and board ; screened from the winter's cold. 
And summer's heat, by neighbouring hedge or tree ; 
But on this day, embosomed In his home. 
He shares the frugal meal with those he loves ; 
With those he loves he shares the heart-felt joy 
Of giving thanks to God,— not thanks of form, 
A word and a grimace, but reverently, 
With covered face and upward earnest eye. 



Hail, Sabbath ! thee I hail, the poor man's day : 
The pale mechanic now has leave to breathe 
The morning air, pure from the city's smoke ; 
While, wandering slowly up the river, side. 
He meditates on Him, whose power he marks 
^^ each green tree that proudly spreads the bough, 
As ift the tiny dew-bent flowers that bloom 
f Around its roots ; and while he thus surveys. 
With elevated joy, tach rural charm. 
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He hopes^ yet fears presumption in the hope^ 
That Heaven may be one Sabbath without en^» 

But now his steps a welcome sound recals : 
Solemn the knell^ from yonder ancient pile. 
Fills all the air, inspiring joyful awe : 
Slowly the throng moves o'er the tomb- paved ground: 
The aged man^ the bowed down, the blind 
Led by the thoughtless boy, and he who breathes 
With pain, and eyes the new-made grave well-pleasedj 
These, mingled with the young, the gay, approach 
The house of God ; these, spite of all their ills, 
A glow of gladness feel ; with silent praise 
They enter in. A placid stillness reigns, 
Until the man of God^ worthy the name. 
Arise, and read the anointed shepherd's lays. 
His locks of snow, his brow serene, — his look 
Of love, it speaks, " Ye are my children all. 
The gray-haired man, stooping upoh his staff. 
As well as he, the giddy child*, whose eye 
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Pursues the swallow flitting thwart the dome/' 
Loud swells the song : O how that simple song, 
Though rudely chaunted, how it melts the hearty 
Commingling soul with soul in one full tide 
Of praise, of thankfulness, of humble trust ! 
Next comes the unpremeditated prayer, 
odf Breathed from the inmost heart, in accents low. 
But earnest. — Altered is the tone ^ to man 
Are now addressed the sacred speaker's words. 
Instruction, admonition, comfort, peace. 
Flow from his tongue : O chief let comfort flow ! 
^f is most needed in this vale of tears : 
Yes, make the widow's heart to sing for joy ; 
The strcmger tx> discern the Almighty's shield 
Held o'er his friendless head ; the orphan child 
Feel, 'mid his tears, I have a father still ! 
'Tig done. But hark that infant querulous voice I 
^labt not discordant to a parent's ear : 
And see the father raise the white-robed babe 
In solemn dedication to the Lord : 
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The holy man sprinkles with forth-stretched ha 
The face of innocence ; then earnest turns> 
And prays a blessing in the name of Him^ 
Who said^ Let Utile children come to me ; 
Forbid them not * : The infant is replaced 
Among the happy band ; they^ smilingly^ 
In gay attire^ hie to the house of mirth^ 
The poor man's festival^ a jubilee day^ 
Remembered long. 

Nor would T leave unsung 
The lofty ritual of our sister land : 
In vestment white, the minister of God 
Opens the book, and reverentially 
The stated portion reads. A pause ensues. 



* *• And thef brought young children to him, that he 
touch them ; and his disciples rebuked those that brought 
But when Jesus saw it, he was much displeased, and sai 
them, Sufier tlie little children to come unto me, and forbi 
not ; for of such is the kingdom of God. Verily I say un 
Whosoever shall not receive the kingdom of God as a littli 
he shall not enter therein. And betook them up in his an 
ius handff upon them, and blessed them.'* — Mark x. 13.- 
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The organ breathes its distant thunder*notes, 

Then swells into a diapason full : 

The people risings sing, With harp, with harp. 
And voice of psalms ; harmoniously attuned 
The various voices blend ; the long drawn aisles. 
At every close^ the lingering strain prolong. 
And now the tubes a mellowed stop controuls> 
In softer harmony the people join^ 

[ While liquid whispers from yon orphan band 
^ecsi the soul from adoration's trance^ 
And fill the eye with pity's gentle tears. 
Again the organ peal, loud rolling, meets 
The halleluiahs of the choir : Sublime, 
A thousand notes symphoniously ascend. 
As if the whole were one, suspended high 

; In air, soaring heavenward : afar they float, 
Wafting glad tidings to the sick man's couch : 
I^ised on his arm, he lists Uie cadence dose, 
Yet thinks he hears it still : his heart is cheered ; 
He smiles on death ; but, ah ! s'wish will rise,— 
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*' —Would I were now beneath that echoing roof f 
No lukewarm accents from my lips should flow ; 
My heart would sing ; and many a Sabbath day 
My steps should thither turn ; or^ wandering far 
In solitary paths^ where wild flowers blow. 
There would I bless His name who led me forth 
From death's dark vale, to walk amid these sweets ; 
Who gives the bloom of health once more to glow 
Upon this cheek, and lights this languid eye." 

It is not only in the sacred fane 
That homage should be paid to the Most High ; 
There is a temple, one not made with hands, — 
The vaulted firmament : Far in the woods. 
Almost beyond the sound of city-chime. 
At intervals heard through the breezeless air ; 
When not the limberest leaf is seen to move. 
Save where the linnet lights upon the spray; 
When not a flowret bends its little stalk. 
Save where the bee alights upon the bloom ; — 
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Ther^^ rapt in gratitude^ in joy> and love^ 
The man of God will pass the Sabbath noon ; 
Silence his praise : bis disembodied thoughts. 
Loosed from the load of words, will high ascend 
'ond the empyrean.-*- 

yet less pleasing at the heavenly throne, 
t Sabbath service of the shepherd boy. 
some lone glen, where every sound is lulled 
£o slumber, save the tinkling of the rill. 
Or bleat of lamb, or hovering falcon's cry. 
Stretched on the sward, he reads of Jesse's son ; 
Or sheds a tear o'er him to Egypt sold. 
And wonders why he weeps : the volume closed, 
With thyme-sprig laid between the leaves, he sings 
The sacred lays, his weekly lesson, conned 
With meikle care beneath the lowly roof. 
Where humble lore is learnt, where humble worth 
Pines unrewarded by a thankless state. 
Thus reading, hymning, all alone, unseen. 
The shiepherd boy the Sabbath holy keeps^ 
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Till on the heights he marks the straggling bands 

Returning homeward from the house of prayer* 

Jn peace they home resort. O blissful days ! 

When all men worship God as conscience wills 

Far other times our fathers' grandsires knew^ 

A virtuous race^ to godliness devote. 

What though the sceptic's scorn hath dared to . 

The record of their fame ! What though the men 

Of worldly minds have dared to stigmatize 

The sister-causcj Religion and the Law^ 

With Superstition's name ! yet^ yet their deeds. 

Their constancy in torture and in deaths— 

These on Tradition's tongue still live^ these shall 

On Histor3''s honest page be pictured bright 

To latest times. Perhaps some bard> whose muse 

. < 9. 

Disdains the servile strain of Fashion's quire^ 
May celebrate their unambitious names. 
With them each day was holy, every hour 
They stood prepared to die, a people doomed 
To death ;-— old men, and youths, and simple maidtf 



se 
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With them each day was holy ; hut that morn 
On which the angel said> See where the Lord 
Was laid, joyous arose ; to die that day 
Was bliss. Long ere the dawn^ by devious ways> 
* ^r hills, thro' woods, o'er dreary wastes, they sought 

upland muirs, where rivers, there but brooks, 
^part to different seas : Fast by such brooks, 
little glen is sometimes scooped, a plat 
iVith green sward gay, and flowers that strangers seem 
Amid the heathery wild, that all around 
Fatigues the eye : in solitudes like these. 
Thy persecuted children, Scotia, foiled 
A tyrant's and a bigot's bloody laws 2 
There, leaning on his spear, (one of the array, 
^hose gleam, in former days, had scathed the rose 
On England's banner, and had powerless struck 
j The in&tuate monarch and his wavering host). 
The lyart veteran heard the word of God 
% Cameron thundered, or by Renwick poured 
'^ gentle stream: then rose the song^ the loiid 
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Acclaim of praise ; the wheeling plover ceased 
Her plaint ; the solitary place was glad^ 
And on the distant cairns the watcher's ear * 
Caught doubtfully at times the breeze-borne d'^ 
But years more gloomy followed ; and no r 
The assembled people dared^ in face of day 
To worship God, or even at the dead 
Of nighty save when the wintry storm raved L 
And thunder-peals compelled the men of blood 
To couch within their deos ; then dauntlessly 
The scattered few would meet, in some deep deli 
By rocks o'er-canopied, to hear the voice. 
Their faithful pastor's voice : He by the gleam 
Of sheeted lightning oped th^ sacred book. 
And words of comfort spake : Over their souls 
His'aocents soothing came,—- as to her young 
The heathfowl's plumes, when, at the close of evei 

She gathers in, mournful, her brood dispersed 

- - - — ^— 

* SentiiidswerepUoedonthefuaouttdinghiSs, togiyowaniQi 
of the approndi of die militazy. 
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By murderous sporty and o'er the remnant spreads 
Pondly her wings ; close nestling 'neath her breas^ 
They> cherished, cower amid the purple blooms. 

But wood and wild> the mountain and the dal^ 
The house of prayer itself,— -no place inspires 
Emotions more accordant with the day. 
Than does the field of graves, the land of rest :— 
Oft at the close of evening prayer, the toll. 
The solemn funeral-toll, pausing, proclaims 
The service of the tomb ^ the homeward crowds 
I)ivide on either hand ; the pomp draws near ; 
The choir to meet the dead go forth, and sing, 
^ am the resurrection and the life. 
Ah me I these youthful bearers robed in white. 
They tell a mournful tale ; some blooming friend 
Is gone, dead in her prime of years : — 'twas she^ 
The poor man's friend, who, when she could not give. 
With angel tongue pleaded to those who could ; 
Witl^ angel tongue and mild beseeching eye. 
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That ne'er besought in vain, save when she prayed 

For longer life, with heart resigned to die,«- 

Rejoiced to die ; for happy visions blessed 

Her voyage's last days *, and hovering round. 

Alighted on her soul, giving presage 

That heaven was nigh :^— -O what a burst 

Of rapture from her lips ! what tears of joy 

Her heavenward eyes suffused! Those eyes are doaed' 

But all her loveliness is not yet flown : 

She smiled in death, and still her cold pale &ce 

Retains that smile ; as when a waveless lake. 

In which the wintry stars all bright appear. 

Is sheeted by a nightly frost with ice. 

Still it reflects the face of heaven unchanged. 

Unruffled by the breeze or sweeping blast. 

* Towards the end of Columbus^s yoyage to the new world, 
when he was abeady near, but not in si^t of land, the drooling 
jhopes of his mariners (for his own oonfidenoe seems to have i^ 
muned unmoved) were revived by the i^peaiance of birds, at fim 
Covering round the ship, and then lighting on the liggiog. 
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Again that knell ! The slow procession stops : 
The pall withdrawn^ Death's altar, thick-embossed 
With melancholy ornaments,— -(the name. 
The record of her blossoming age), appears 
Unveiled, and on it dust to dust is thrown. 
The final rite. Oh ! hark that sullen sound ! 
Upon the lowered bier the shovelled clay 
Falls &st, and fills the void.— 

But who is ho. 
That stands aloof^ with haggard wistful eye. 
As if he coveted the closing grave ? 
And he does covet it^ his wish is death : 
The dread resolve is fixed'; his own right-hand . 
Is sworn to do the deed : The day of rest 
No peace, no comfort^ brings his ivoe-wom spirit : 
Self-cursed, the hallowed dome he dreads to enter ; 
He dares not pray ; he dares not sigh a hope ; 
Annihilation is his only heaven. 
Loathsome the converse of his friends : he shuns 
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The human face ; in every careless eye 

Suspicion of his purpose seems to lurk. 

Deep piny shades he loves^ where no sweet note 

Is warbled^ where the rook unceasing caws : 

Or fiur in moors, remote from house or hut. 

Where animated nature seems extinct. 

Where even the hum of wandering bee ne'er breaks 

The quiet slumber of the level waste ; 

Where vegetation's traces almost fiiil. 

Save where the leafless cannachs wave their tufts 

Of silky white, or massy oaken trunks 

Half-buried lie, and tell where greenwoods grew,— 

There, on the heathless moss outstretched, he brood 

O'er all his ever-changing plans of death : 

The time, place, means, sweep like a stormy rack. 

In fleet succession, o'er his clouded soul, — 

The poignard,— and the opium draught, that brings 

Death by degrees, but leaves an awful chasm 

Between the act and consequence,— -the flash 
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Sulpbareous, fraught with instantaneous death ;— " 
The ruined tower perched on some jutting robk^ 
So high thatj 'tween the leap and dash below. 
The breath might take its flight in midway airi-* 
This pleases for a while ; but on the brink. 
Back from the topling edge his fancy shrinks 
n horror; sleep at last his breast becalms, — 
le dreams 'tis done ; but starting wild awakes, 
tesigning to despair his dream of joy. 
"hen hope, &int hope, revives—hope, that Despair 
lay to his aid let loose the demon Frenzy, 
b lead scared conscience blindfold o'er the brink ^ 
f flielf-destniction's cataract of blood, 
[ost miserable, most incongruous wretch ! 
ar^st thou to spurn thy life, the boon of God, 
et dreadest to approach his holy place ! 
dare to enter in ! may be some word, 
r sweetly-chaunted strain, will in thy heart 
nrake a chord in unison with life. 
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What are thy fancied woes to his^r whose &te 

Is (sentence iml) incurable disea^e^-^ - ik 

The outcast of a lazai^-house^ homeless. 

Or with ft hqwfi wheie eyes do sf^owl on him { 

Yet he, ev^ he, with feeble 9tep draws near. 

With trembling voicft joins in the song oi praise. 

Patient he waits the hour of his release ; 

He knows b^.ha? a-bim^ beyond the grave*-. . 

pr^turn thee tp that house with studded, doors 
And iron-vizor'd.win/^jvs;-rr«;Yen..thei^;i >..■ . 
The Sabbath s^»e4s a k^^o^ of Uiss, though fiiint 
The debtor^s friei^ (for still hehas some friend 
Have time to yisit hiQ7L,j tli^ Upiisoming pea. 
That climbs thye rui^t^wprn b^9> seems fresher tin 
And on the little turi^ this day renewed. 
The lark, his prison ^lat^ quivers the wing 
With mor^ than wonted joy. See, through the 1 
That pallid &ce retreating from the view. 
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That glittering eye following^ with hopeless look^ 

The friend of former years, now passing by 

In ^tBCefuVMlcmMp to'worship God : 

With them, in d^rof yoathfol years, he roamed 

O'er hill and dale, o'er broomy kiiowe ; and wist 

As little as the Uythest of the band 

Of this his lot; condemned, condemned msheard. 

The party for his jndge :«-among the throng, 

The Pharisaical hard-hearted man 

He seat pass on, to join the heaven-tau^ prayer, 

forgive our debit, at we forgive xmr deUart : 

From mifbrgiving lips most impious prayer I 

happier far die victim, than the hand 

That deals the legd stab !' The injured man 

Enjoys internal, settled calm ; to him 

Tlie Sabbath bell sowids peace ; he loves to meet 

His fellow-sufferers, to pray and praise : 

And many a prayer,' as pure as e'er was breathed 

Iq holy fanes, is sighed in prison halls. 
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Ah me ! that dank of chains^ as kneel and rise 

The death-doomed row. But see. a smile illumes 

The face of some ; perhaps they're guiltless : Oh f 

And must high-minded honesty endure 

The ignominy of a felon's fate ! 

No^ 'tis not ignominious to be wronged : 

No ;— conscious exultation swells their hearts. 

To think the day draws nigh, when in the view 

Of angels, and of just men perfect made. 

The mark which rashness branded on their names 

Shall be effaced ;— when, wafted on lifers storm. 

Their souls shall reach the Sabbath of the skies ;•— 

As birds, from bleak Norwegia's wintry coast 

Blown out to sea, striv^e to regain the shore. 

But, vainly striving, yield them to the blast,—- 

Swept o^er the deep to Albioit's genial isle. 

Amazed they light amid the bloomy sprays 

Of s6me green vale, there to enjoy new loves. 

And join in harmony unheard before. 
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The laiul is groaiung 'neath the guilt of blood 
Spilt wantonly : for every death-doomed man^ 
Who, in his boyhood^ has been left untaught 
That Wisdom's naifs are ways qf pleasantness, 
^fdoUher paths are peace, unjustly dies. 
But ah ! how many are thus left untaught^-— 
Hov many would be left, but for the band 
United to keep holy to the Lord 
A portion (rf His day, by teaching those 
Whom Jesus loved with forth-stretched hand to bless | 
Behold yon motley train> by two and two. 
Each with a Bible 'neath its little arm. 
Approach well-pleased, as if they went to play. 
The dome where simple lore is learnt unbought : 
And mark the father 'mid the sideway throng ;— « 
Well do I know him by his glistening eye. 
That follows stedfastly one of the line. 
A dark sea-fieiring man he looks to be ; 
And much it glads his boding hif^rt to think. 
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That when once more be sails the vallied deep^ 
His child shall still receive Instruction's boon. 
But hark^— a noise,-— a cry»-— a gleam of swords!-^ 
Resistance is in voinj— he's borne away. 
Nor is allowed to clasp his weeping child. 

My innocent, so helpless, jet so gay l- 
How could I bear to be thus rudely torn 
From thee ;-^to see thee lift thy little arm. 
And impotently strike the ruffian man,— 
To hear thee bid him chidingly«-begone ! 

O ye who live at home, and kiss each eve 
Your sleeping infants ere you go to rest, 
And^ 'wakened by their call, lift up your eyes 
Upon their morning smile,-— think, think of those 
Who, torn away without one farewell word 
To wife, or children, sigh the day of Ufe 
In banishment from all that's dear to man ;-^ 
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raise your voices in one general peal 
Bemonstrant^ for the opprest. And ye^ who sit 
Month after month devising impost-]aws> 
Give some small portion of your midnight vigils^ 
To mitigate, if not remove the wrong. 

Relentless Justice ! with &te-furrowed brow ! 

^erefore to various crimes of various guilty 

One penalty, the most severe, allot ? 

^y, palled in state, and mitred with a wreath 
Of nightshade, dost thou sit portentously. 
Beneath a cloudy canopy of sighs. 
Of fears, of trembling hopes, of boding doubts ? 
I^h's dart thy mace ! — ^Why are the laws of God, 
Statutes promulged in characters of fire \ 



* ** And it came to pass on the third day in the morning, that 
here were thwiders and lightnings, and a thick doud iqpon the 
^oont, and the voice of the trumpet exceeding bud ; so that all 
be people that was in the camp trembled.**— ExoD. nz« 16. 
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Despised in deep conceitis^ where heavenly guid 
Is most required ? The murderer^ — ^let him die. 
And him who lifts his arm against his parentj 
His country, — or his voice against his God. 
Let crimes less heinous dooms less dreadful mee 
Than loss of life ! so said the law divine. 
That law beneficent, which mildly stretched. 
To men forgotten and forlorn, the hand 
Of resiitulion : Yes, the trumpet's voice 
The Sabbath of the jubilee * announced : 



* *< And tfaoa shalt niunber seven Sabbaths of years untx 
seven times seven years ; and the space of the seven Sabb 
years shall be unto thee forty and nine years. Then shal 
cause the trumpet of the jubilee to sound on the tenth day 
seventh month ; in the day of atonement shall ye make the ti 
sound throughout aU your land. And ye shall hallow the 
year, and proclaim liberty throughout all the land unto all th< 
bitants thereof: it shall be a jubilee unto you ; and ye shall 
every man unto his possession, and ye shall return every nuu 
his &mily.*'— Lev. xxv. 8. 9. 10. 



I 
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Tbe freedom-freighted blasts through all the land 

At once, in every city, echoing rings. 

From Lebanon to Cannel's woody cliffs. 

So loud> that far within the desert's verge 

The couching lion starts, and glares around. 

Free is the bondman now, each one returns 

To his inheritance : The man, grown old 

In servitude far from his native fields. 

Hastes joyous on his way ; no hills are steep. 

Smooth is each rugged path ; his little ones 

Sport as they go, while oft the mother chides 

The lingering step, lured by the way-side flowers } 

At length the hill, from which a farewell look. 

And still another parting look, he cast 

On his paternal vale, appears in view : 

The summit gained, throbs hard his heart with joy 

And sorrow blent, to see that vale once more : 

Instant his eager eye darts to the roof 

Where first he saw the light : his youngest bom 
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He liftSj and, pointing to the much-loved spot. 
Says, — ''There thy fathers lived, and there they sleep. 
Onward he wends ; near and more near he draws : 
How sweet the tinkle of the palm-bowered brook ! 
The sun-beam slanting through the cedar grove 
How lovely, and how mild ! but lovelier still 
The welcome in the eye of ancient friends. 
Scarce known at first ! and dear the fig-tree shade, 
'Neath which on Sabbath eve his father told * 
Of Israel from the house of bondage freed. 
Led through the desert to the promised land ;— - 
With eager arms the aged stem he clasps. 



* *< And these worcU which I command thee this day shall be in 
thine heart : And thou shalt teach them diligently unto thy cfail- 
dren« and shalt talk of them when thou sittest in thine house* 
and when thou walkest by the way, and when thou liest dowiif 
and when thou risest up. — Thou shalt say unto thy son. We were 
Pharaoh^s bondmen in Egypt ; and the Loid bttniglht us out of 
Egypt with a mighty hand."— Deut. vi 6. 7. 31. 
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And with bis tears the furrowed bark bedews : 
And stilly at midnigbt^our, he thinks he bears 
The blissful sound that brake the bondman's chains. 
The glorious peal of freedom and of joy ! 

Did ever law of man a power like this 
Display ? power marvellous as merciful. 
Which, though in other ordinances still 
Most plainly seen, is yet but little marked 

IFor what it truly 'i6>-^«-« miracle ! 
Stupendous^ ever new> performed at once 
In every region,-«-*yea, on every sea 
Which Europe's navies plow ;— *yes^ in all lands 
From.'pole to pole, or civilized or rude, 
People there are, to whom the Sahbath morn 
I^awns, sheddii^ dews into their drooping hearUf : 
Yes^ far beyoad the. high-heaved western wave. 
Amid Colukbia's wildernesses vast. 
The words which God in thunder from the Mount 
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Of Sinai spake^ are heard^ and are obeyed. 

Thy children, Scotia^ in the desert land. 

Driven from their homes by fell Monopoly, 

Keep holy to the Lord the seventh day. 

Assembled under loftiest canopy 

Of trees primeval, soon to be laid low. 

They sing, By Babefs streams we sat and n>ept. 

• 

What strong mysterious links enchain the heart 
To regions where the mom of life was spent ! 
In foreign lands, though happier be the clime. 
Though round our board smile all the friends we lovCj 
The face of nature wears a stranger^s look : 
Yea, though the valley which we loved be swept 
Of its inhabitants, none left behind. 
Not even the poor blind man who sought his bread 
From door to door, still, still there is a want ; 
Yes, even he, round whom a night that knows 
No dawn is ever spread, whose native vale 
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^ to his closed eyes a blanks — 
3 its distance now. There well he knew 
ject^ though unseen ; there could' he wend 
r, guideless^ through wilds and mazy woods ; 
ed tree, spared when the forest fell, 

familiar friend^ from the smooth birch, 
ad of silken touch, to the rough elm : 
ee gray stones that marked where heroes lay, 
d by the harp, mourned by the melting voice 
I, oft his resting place had been ; 

they told him that his home was near : 
kle of the rill, the murmuring 
le of the brook, the torrent's rush, 
aract's din, the ocean's distant roar, 
lo's answer to his foot or Voice,-— 
ce a language which he understood, 
ned him of his way. But most he feels, 
be hallowed morn, the saddening change : 
re he hears the gladsoine village bell 
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Ring the blest summons to the house of God : 
And,-*-for the voice of psalms, loud, solemn, gnai, 
That cheered bis darkling path, as with slow step 
And feeble, he toiled up the spire-topt hill,— 
A few faint notes ascend among the trees. 

What though the clustered vine there hardly tempts 
The traveller's hand ; though birds of dazding plume 
Perch on the loaded boughs :— •'' Give me thy wqods, 
(Exclaims the banished man)^ thy barren i^oods. 
Poor ScoTLA-ND ! sweeter there the reddening haWi 
The sloe, or rowan's^ bitter bunch, than here 
The purple grape ; dearer the red-breast*s note. 
That mourns the fading year in Scotia's vales. 
Than Philomel's, where spring is ever new ; 
More dear to the the redbreast's sober suit. 
So like a withered leaflet, than the glare 
Of gaudy wings, that make the Iris dim." 

* Mountain-ash. 



hr is r^ret exeiu3iv« la the old ; 

! bey wboae birth vaa midway o'er the miiiii» 

hipi his cradl% by the biltows rocked,-— 

he nui*s1iBg of the storm/— although he claims 

native land, yet does he wistful hear 

iome far distant country^ still called home, 

ere lambs of whitest fleece sport on th^ hiUs ; 

ere gold-apecked 6shes waatoa in the streams ; 

ere little birds, when snow-flakea dim the air, 

bt on the floor, and peck the taibkhcvupd^s, 

I with their singing chel^r the winter day. 

^ut what the loss ef country to the woea 

bamsbinent and aolitiide eoqnbUied S " . 

! my heart bleedfl to think th^v^ nonw nay Uv^ 

i hapless man, the remnmut of a wsoek^ 

t on some desert inland of that mailr. 

nense, which stretches £rom the Cechin shave 

Acapuko. Motionless he sits. 



-1 
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As is the rock his seat> gazing whole days^ 
With wandering eye» o'er all the watery waste ; 
Now striving to believe the albatross. 
A saD appearing on the horizon's verge ; 
Now vowing ne'er to cherish other hope 
Than hope of death. Thus pass his weary hoors^ 
Till welcome evening warn him that 'tis time 
Upon the shell-notched calendar to mark 
Another day, another dreary day,— - 
Changeless,— -for in these regions of the sun. 
The wholesome law that dooms mankind to toil. 
Bestowing grateful interchange of rest 
And labour, is annulled ; for there the trees. 
Adorned at once with bud, and flower, and fruit. 
Drop, as the breezes blow, a shower of bread 
And blossoms on the ground : But yet by him. 
The Hermit of the Deep, not unobserved 
The Sabbath passes. — ^'Tis his great delight ; 
Each seventh eve he marks the farewell ray. 
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d loves, and sighs to think,— that setting son ' 
low empurpling Scotland's mountain-tops, 
higher risen» slants athwart her vales^ / 
ting i^ith yellow light the quivering throat 
day-spring lark, while woodland birds below 
mnt in the dewy shade. Thus all night long 
watches, while the rising moon describes 
3 progress of the day in happier lands. 
1 now he almost &ncies that he hears 
3 chiming from his native village church : 
d now he sings, and fondly hopes the strain 
y be the same that sweet ascends at home 
congregation full,— -where, not without a tear, 
ey are remembered who in ships behold 
e wonders of the deep * : he sees the hand, 
e widowed hand, that veils the eye sulTused ; 

' ** They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in 
it vaten ; liiese see the works of the Lord, and his wooden in 
deep.**.^P8iWL. cvii> 
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He sees I^s orphan'd boy look up, and strive 

The widowed heart to soothe. Hi^ spirit leeaa 

On God. Nor does he leave his weekly rigi^ 

Though tempests ride o'er welkin-Jashipg waves 

On winds of cloudlese wing* ; though fightoings bsi 

So vivid, that the stars are hid and seen 

In awful alternation : Calm he views- 

The far«exploding finnament, and dares 

To hope — one holt in mercy is reserved 

For his release ; and yet he ia reagned. 

To live ; because full well h^ is assuj^ed. 

Thy hand does lead him, thy right hand upholds i 

And thy right hand does lead him. Lo ! ai) l^ut 



* In the tiopical legions, the sky during stonns is often wit 
out a cloud. 

•fr *« If I take the wings of the moniing, and dwcU in the t 
tanMMt pacts of the sea, even theie shall thy hand lead qoe, and tl 
right hand shall hold tfe.*'— Psal. cxxsix. 
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e saered eve, he h^ftrs^ fiuht from thd deep> 

sic remote^ swelling at intervals, 

if the embodied spirit of sweet sounds . 

ne slowly floating on the shorewai'd wave : 

! cadence well he knows,— a hymn of old, 

ere s^e^y is rehearsed the lowly state 

Jestts, when his birth was first annoiiiiced 

iiidnight music, by an angel choir, 

Bethlehem's ^eplierds as they watched their flodcs*. 



" And there were in the. same country shepherds abiding in 
eld, keeping watch ovier thdr flocks by night. And, lo ! Utis 
of the Lord camfe upon them, md the ^ory of the Lord 
i round about them, and they were sore a&aid. And the an- 
lid unto them. Fear not, for, behold ! I bring you good tid- 
if great Joy, which shall be to aS people. Ttn imio' ycnx is 
this day in the dty of David, it Saviour, who is Christ the 
> And this shidl be a sign unto you. Ye shaU find die bbbe 
led in swaddBng-dothes, lying in a manger. And suddenly 
was with tiie angel a multitude of the heavenly hoM, praising 
and saying, Gkty to Qod in the highest, and on earth peace» 
will toward men.^*«— Luke ii 8.«-li. 
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Breathless, the roan forlorn listens, and thinks 
It is a dream. Fuller the voic^ swell. 
He looks, and starts to see, moving along, 
A fiery wave *, (so seems it), crescent formed. 
Approaching to the land ; straightway he sees 
A towering whiteness ; 'tis the heaven-fiUed sails 
That waft the missioned men, who have renonnced 
Their homes^ their country, nay, almost the world, 
Bearing glad tidings to the farthest isles 
Of ocean, that the dead shall rise again. 
Forward the gleam-girt castle coastwise glides. 
It seems as it would pass away. To cry 
The wretched man in vain attempts, in vain. 
Powerless his voice as in a fearful dream : 



* «< In some seas, as particularly about the ^oast of Malabar, as 
a ship floats along, it seems during the n^t to "be surrounded iHth 
fixe, and to leave a long tract of Bght behind it Whcaevcr ^ 
sea is gently agitated, it seems converted into little stars ; every 
drop as it breaks emits light, like bodies electrified in the dark>^-w 
Pabwik. 
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Not so his hand : he strikes the flinty— a hlaze 

Mounts from the ready heap of withered leaves ! 

The music ceases, accents harsh succeed. 

Harsh, but most grateful ! downward drop the sails ; 

Ingulphed the anchor sinks ; the boat is launched. 

But cautious lies aloof till morning dawn : 

then the transport of the man, unused 

To other human voice beside his own,-* 

His native tongue to hear ! he breathes at home, 

Though earth's diameter is interposed. 

Of perils of the sea he has no dread. 

Full well assured the missioned bark is safe. 

Held in the hollow of the Ahnighty's hand* 

(And signal thy deliverances hav^ been 

Of these thy messengers of peace and joy;) 

From storms that loudly threaten to unfix 

Islands rock<»rooted in the ocean's bedj 

Fbott dost deliver them, — and from the calm, 

iiore dreadful than the s^orm, when motionless 
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Upon the putrple deep the vtsftel lies 
For ddyti> for nights^ illumed by phosphor lamps; 
When sea-birds seem in nests of flame to float; 
When backward starts the boldest mariner 
To see, while o'er the side he leans, his face 
As if deep-tinged with blood. 

Let worMlj men 

The "cause and combatants contemptuous scorn. 

And call 6anatics them, who hazard health 

And life in testifying of the truth ; 

Who joy and glory in the cross (rf Christ ? 

What were the Oalikan fishermen, 

But n^essengers ccimmissioned to announce 

The resurrection and the life to come I 

They too, though clothed with power of mighty worb 

Miraculous, were oh receired with scorn ; 

Oft did their words fall powerless, though enforced 

By deeds that mariired Ortmipotence their friend : 

But, yth^ti fteir feffttrts fbifcd, unweariedly 
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rbey onward wen(> n^cing in their cotirac. 

Jke helianthus *, borne on downy wings 

To distant realms^ they frequent fell on sdils 

larren and thankless ; yet oft-times they saw 

Their laboors crowned with fruit an hundred fold^ 

m the new converts, testify their &ith 

)y works of loVey<^the slave set free^ the lock 

Utended> prisoners visited^ the poor 

deceived as brothers at the rich man's board. 

Uas ! how difierent now the deeds of men 

"Cursed in the faith of Christ !«-4he fi^ee made slaves ! 

Com from their country, borne across the deep, 

Enchained, endungeoned> forced by stripes to live, 

Doomed to behold their wives, their little ones. 

Trembling beneath the white man's fiend-like frown ! 

>^et even to scenes like these, the Sabbath brings 



■k«*«a*< 



* Sun-flower. '* The aeeds of many plante of this kind aro 
'finished with a plume, by whiiJh admirable mechanism they arc 
'i^eminated far from their {Nutiut stem.**— Dakwik. 



43 THE SABBATH. 

Alleviation of the enormous woe :— 
The oft-reiterated stroke is still ; 
The clotted scourge hangs hardening in the shrouds. 
But see, the demon man, whose trade is blood. 
With dauntless front, convene his ruffian crew. 
To hear the sacred service read. Accursed, 
The wretch's bile-tinged lips pro&ne the word 
Of God : Accursed, he ventures to pronounce 
The decalogue, nor &ulters at that law. 
Wherein 'tii^ written. Thou shali do no murder: 
Perhaps, while yet the words are on his lips. 
He hears a dying mother's parting groan ; 
He hears her orphaned child, with li$ping plaint. 
Attempt to rouse her from the sleep oTdeath. 

O England ! England ! wash thy purpled hands 
Of this foul sin, and never dip them more 
In guilt so damnable ! then lift them up 
In sypplication to that God^ whose name 
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; Mercy ; then thou may'st, witjiout the risk 

>f drawing itengeanoe from the surcharged clouds^ 

mplore protection to thy menaced shores ; 

'hen God will blast the tyrant's arm that grasps 

Che thunderbolt of ruin o'er thy head ; "* 

Then will he turn the wolvish race to prey 

[Jpon each other ; then will he arrest 

The lava torrent^ causing it regorge 

Sack to its source with fiery desolation. 

Of all the murderous trades by mortals plied, 
lis War alone that never violates 
rhe hallowed day by simulate respect,-^ 
9y hypocritic rest : No> no, the work proceeds. 
^rom sacred pinnacles are hung the flags *, 
That give the sigp to slip the leash from slaughter, 
rhe bells, whose knoll a holy calmness poured 

* Chuicfa 8t>eeple8.aze frequently used as signal-poets. 
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Into the good man's breast^— -whose souhd sokeCd 
The sick^ the poor^ the old-^penrersion dire-— 
Pealing with sulphurous tongue^ speak death-fimogM 
words : ^ 

From mom to eve Destruction revels frenzied^ 
Till at the hour when peaceful ve6per*chiMe» 
Were wont to soothe the ear^ the trumpet tounds 
Pursuit and flight altern ; and for the song 
Of larks, descending to their grass-bowered hom^i 
The croak of flesh-gorged ravens^ as they slake 
Their thirst in hoof-prints filled with gore, distuits 
The stupor of the dyiilg man ; while Death 
Triumphantly Sails down the ensanguined atrtAm^ 
On corses throned, and crowned with shivered boilgli^ 
That erst hung imaged in the crystal tide *. 



* After a heavy cannonade, the shivered branches of treeii 
and the corpses of the killed, are seen floating together down the 

rivers. 
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And what the harvest of these bloody fields > 
i double weight of fetters to the slare^ 
bid chains on arms thiit wielded freedom^'s sword. 
Spiiit of TiL(. ! and art thou doo|ned to see 
Thy mountains^ that confessed no other chainii 
Than what the wintry elements had forged^ -•« 
Thy yales> where FreedoQ}> and her stem compeor. 

Proud virtuous Poverty^ their noble etate 
^aintained^ amid surrounding threats of weallli. 
Of superstition^ and tyrannic sway 
Spirit of Tell ! and art thQU doomed to see 
That land subdued by slavery's basest slaves ; 
% men^ whose lips pronounce tbe sacred ndme 
Of Liberty, then kiss the d0spot's fppt f 
HsLVBTf A ! hadst thou to thyself been true. 
Thy dying sons had triunfphed 4s they fell : 
But 'twas a glorious effort, though in vain. 
Doft thy Genius, 'mid the sweeping clpuds, 
""he flag of freedom spread ; bright in the storm 
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The streaming meteor waved, and fai* it gleamed; 
But, ah ! 'twas transient as the Iris* arch. 
Glanced from Leviathan's ascending shower. 
When 'mid the mountain waves heaving his head. 
Already had the friendly-seeming foe 
Possessed the snow-piled ramparts of the land : 
Down like an avalanche they rolled, they crushed 
The temple, palace, cottage, every work 
Of art and nature, in one common Hiin. 
The dreadful ciiish is o'er, and peace ensues,— 
The peace of desolation, gloomy, still : 
Each day is hushed as Sabbath ; but, alas ! 
No Sabbath-service glads the seventh day 1 
No more the happy villagers are f^n. 
Winding adown the rock-hewn paths, that wont 
To lead their footsteps to the house of prayer ; 
But, far apart, assembled in the depth 
Of solitudes, perhaps a little groupe 
Of aged men, and orphan boys, and muds 
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ereft, list to the breathings of the holy man^ 
lio spurns an oath of fealty to the power 
f rulers chosen by a tyrant's nod. 
more^ as dies the rustling of the breeze, 
' heard the distant vesper'^hymn ; no more 
t gloamin hour, the plaintive strain that links 
is country to the Switzkr's heart, delights 
be loosening team ; or if some shepherd boy 
ttempt the strain, his voice soon faltering stops ; 
e feels his country now a foreign land* 

Scotland ! canst thou for a moment brook 
he mere imagination, that a fate 
ike this should e'er be thine ! that o^er these hills 
nd dear bought-vales, whence Wallace, Douglas^ 

Bruce, 
Repelled proud Edward's multitudinous hordes, 
^ GaUic foe, that abject race, should rule ! 
^Oj no ! let never hostile standard touch 



4 

•] 



Thy shqre ; mah, ru3h into the dashing brine, 
And crest eaeh w^vq with steel ; mi should th^ stap 
Of Slavery's footstep violata th^ strand> 
Let not the tardy tide eflTace t,he ipai'k; 
Sweep off tbQ Ktigni^ with a se^ of blood ! 

Thrice happy he who, far in Scoti^h glen 
Retired^ (y^t ready at his qpi^ntry's c|di)> 
Has left the restless emipet-hill of gu^n ! 
He never loqgs to read the $ftddening tale 
Of endless wars ; and seldom does he hear 
The tale of woe ; apd er^ it reaches him^ 
Rumour^ so loud whei^ qew^ has died away 
Into a whimper, on the memory born^ 
Of casual traveller :— as on the deep. 
Far from the sight of land, when all aroui^d 
Is waveless calm^ tbo sudden tremubus swell. 
That gently heaves tlie ship, tells, as it rolls. 
Of earthquakes dread; and cities overthrown. 
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GOTLAND ! much I love thy tranquil dales : 
ost on Sabbath eTe> when low the sun 
through the upland copse^ 'tis my delight^ 
inng, and stopping oft^ to hear the song 
dred praise arise from humble roofs ; 
len the simple service ends, to hear 
fted latch, and mark the grey-haired man, 
ther and the priest, walk forth alone 
s garden-plat, or little field, 
nmune with his God in secret pra3rer,— « 
3s the Lord, that in his downward years 
ildren ai*e about him : Sweet, meantime, 
irush, that sings upon the aged thorn, 
to his view the days of vouthful years, 
that same aged thorn was but a bush, 
the contrast between youth and age 
A a painful thought; he joys to think 
urney near a close,— heaven is his home, 
lappy far that man, though bowed down, 

D 
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Though feeble be his gait> and dim his eye^ 
Than they^ the favouritea of youth and healthy 
Of riches and of &me, who have renounced 
The glorious promise of the life to come^— f« 
Clinging to death. 

Or mark that female £u». 
The faded pictar&^its former self^^-*- 
The garments coarse^ but clean ; frequent at charcb 
I've noted such a one, feeble and pal^^ 
Yet standing, with a look of mild content. 
Till beckoned by some kindly hand to sit. 
She has seen better days ; there was a tirne^ 
Her hands could earn her bread, and freely give 
To those who were in want ; but now old age. 
And lingering disease, have made her helpless. 
Yet she is happy, aye, and she is wise, 
(Philosophers may sneer, and pedants frown). 
Although her Bible is her only book ; 
And she is rich, although her only wealth 
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B leeolledioii gIb, welUspdit Hfe-r-r 

is expectation of the life to come. 

Examine here^ explore the narrow path 

In which she walks ; look not for virtuous deeds 

In history's arena, where the prize 

Of fame, or power, prompts to heroic acts. 

Peruse the Uves themselves of men ohscure:«- 

There charity, that robs itself ta give; 

There fortitude in sickness, nursed by want ; 

There courage, that expect no tongue to praise ; 

There virtue \ux\s, tike purest gold deep hid. 

With no alkxy of selfish motive mixed. 

The poor man's boon, that stints him of his bread. 

Is prized ^iQre high^ in the sight of Him 

Who sees the heart, than golden gifts from hands 

Th{|t scarce can know their countless treasures less* : 



* *' And Jesus sat over against tlie treasury, and beheld how 
^ people cast money into the treasury ; and many that were rich 
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Yea, the deep sigh that h^ves the poor man's bi 
To see distress^ and feel his willing aim 
Palsied by penuiy, ascends to heaven ; 
While ponderous bequests of lands and goods 
Ne'er rise above their earthly origin. 

And should all bounty that is clothed with po 
Be deemed unworthy ?— Far be such a thought 
Even when the rich bestow^ there are sure tests 
Of genuine charity : Yes, yes, let wealth 
Give other alms than silver or than gold>— 
Time, trouble, toil, attendance, watchfulness. 



cast in mudi. And ttnae came a oertaiii poor widow, an 
fhrew in two mitest wfaidi make a fiffUung. And he callei 
him his disciples, and saith unto them. Verily, I say mitc 
that this poor widow hath cast more in than all they whid 
cast into the treasiuy : For all they did cast in of their abun 
but she of her want did cast in all that she had» even all b 
ing/*— Mabk »i. 41.«--44. 
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Exposure to disease ;-^ yes, let the rich 

Be often seen beneath the sick man's roof; 

Or cheering, with inquiries from the heart. 

And hopes o£ health, the melancholy range 

Of couches in the public wards of woe : 

There let them often bless the sick man's bed. 

With kind assurances that <dl is well 

At home ; that plenty smiles upon the board,-— 

The while the hand, that earned the frugal meal. 

Can hardly raise itself in sign of thanks. 

Above all duties, let the rich man search 

Into the cause he knoweth not, nor spurn 

The suppliant wretch as guilty of a cnme. 

Ye blessed with wealth ! (another name for power 
Of doing good), O would ye but devote 
A. little portion of ^each seventh day, 
^0 acts of Justice to your fellow men ! 
The Bouse of mourning silently invites ; 
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Shun not the drowded bU^ ; prompt descend 
Into the ha^HBunk ceil^ darksome and damp : 
Nor seem impatient to be gone : Inquire^ 
Console^ instruct^ edcoutiage^ soothe, asdist ; 
Head^ pray, and sing a liew soAg to the Lord ; 
Make tears of joy down grief*>Wom funrowti A&ir, 

O Health ! thou 4MB. of Kfe^ without whose bea 
The fiiirest scenes of nature seem involved 
In darkness, stdae upon my dreary patJi 
Once more ; dr, with thy faintest dawi^ give hop 
That I may yet enjoy thy vital ray ! 
Thovgh tranaioit be the hope, 'twill be most 6we< 
Like midnight music stealing on the ear. 
Than gliding past, and dying slow away. 
Music ! thou soothing power, thy dxutn is prove 
Most vividly when donds o'ercast the soid p^»- 
So light its loveliest efiect displays 
In lowering skies, whW through the amri^y rack 



A slaftKHg Mai«b6iUn shooti^ aihl ihstAht limh& 
The ethfeHid ciiiVe tif wfe^tHi hahnrniious dyes, 
Biidtiiig a spIeAd^i^ froM the glootn : 
Hmt \ titn VouehlB^ to tMiqUillite 
This breast pectutted ; thy tdie6> though mourhfni^ 
sooUkss; 

' And mournful ay are thy most beauteous lays. 
Like fall (tf bbssottid ffbih th6 dUdiftid houghs,— 
The autumn tf 13te iptmg, Ehdbanting power ! 
WhO| by thy airy spiell, tknist whirl the mind 
Far from th^ busy hautits of tDfefi, to vales 
Where TwdKb or YxlitRolf dows; or, spuming time, 
Becal i^ed ('loddkn field ; trt ilUddenly 
Transport, inth altei^ bthiib, the deafened etdt 
To Linden's plain !«^&ut what the pastoral lay. 
The melting dirge, the battle's trumpet^peal, 
Compared to notes With sftcred numbers linked 
h union, solemn, grand ! O then the spirit, 
Upborne on pillions of celestial sound. 
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Soars to the throne of God, and ravished hears 

Ten thousand times ten thousand voices rise 

In halleluiahs,— voices, that erewhtle 

Were feebly tuned perhaps to low-breathed hymm 

Of solace in the chambers of the poor,-— 

The Sabbath worship of the friendless sick* 

Blest be the female votaries, whose days 
No Sabbath of their pious labours prove. 
Whose lives are consecrated to the toil 
Of ministering around the uncurtained couch 
Of pain and poverty ! Blest be the hands. 
The lovely hands, (for beauty, youth, and grace. 
Are oft concealed by Pity's closest veil). 
That mix the cup medicinal, that bind 
The wounds, which ruthless warfare and disease 
Have to the loathsome lazar-house consigned* 

Fierce Superstition of the mitred king ! 
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Almost I GOttId forget thy torch and stake^ 

When I this blessed sisterhood survey^ — 

Coinpa3sion's priestesses, disciples true 

Of Him^ whose touch was health, whose single word 

Electrified with life the palsied arm,— 

Of him who said. Take up iky bed, and waVcy*^ 

Of him who cried to Lazarus, Come forth. 

And he who cried to Lazarus, Comeforih, 
Will, when the Sabbath of the tomb is past. 
Call forth the dead, and re-unite the du«t 
(Transformed and purified) to angel souls. 

IExtatic hope ! belief! conviction firm ! 
How gratefiil 'tis to recollect the time 
When hope arose to &ith ! Faintly at first. 
The heavenly voice is heard ; then, by degrees, 
Its music sounds perpetual in the heart 
llius he, who all the gloomy winter long 
^as dwelt in dty crowds, urandering afield 
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Betimes on Sabbath morn, tere y6t \h^ spfii^ 
Unfold the idaisy's bud^ delighted hears 
The first lark's note^ feint yet, and short the song, 
Checked by the chill ukig^nial northern brbe^e ; 
But^ as the sun ascends^ aiurther springs. 
And still another soars on lofti^ wing, 
Till all o'erheady tlie JoyOi»,i^oif litOKbn, 
Poised welkin high, harmonious fills the air. 
As if it were a link 'tween eArth imd hdftftn. 
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SPRING SABBATH WALK. 



^oST eanuestHras his voice ! most mild hb look, 
s with raised hands he blessed his parting flock, 
[e is a faithful pastor of the poor ;— 
[e thinks not of himself; his Master's wordsj 
'eedfjeed my sheep *, are ever at his hearty 
*he cross of Christ is ay before his eyes* 

r ' --. -- __!■ ,1 

* •< So when he had dined, Jesus saith to Simon Peter, SimoBf 
m of Jonas, loyest thou me more than these ? He saith unto him. 
Tea, Lord, thou knowest that I ]ove thee. He saith unto him, 
feed my lambs. He saith irnto him again the second time, Si- 
Don, son of Jonas, lovest thou me ? He saith unto him, Yea» 
Und, thou knowest that I love thee. He saith irnto him. Peed 
nay sheep* He saith unto him the third time, Simon, son c^ Jo* 
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O, how I love, with melted soul^ to leave 
The house of prayer, and wander in the fields 
Alone ! What though the opening spring be chill ! 

■ 

Although the lark, checj^ed in his airy path. 
Eke out his song, perched on the fallow dod. 
That still o'ertops the bU4€ I Al^^^g^ ^^ branch 
Have spread its foliage, save Uie willow wand. 
That dips its pale leaves in the swollen stream 1 
What tho* the clouds oft lower! Their threats biit<BA 
In sunny showers, that scarcely fill the folds 
Of moss-couched violet, or interrupt 
The merle's dulcet pipe,««-*melodious bird I 
He, hid behind the nlilk-white sloe-thom spray, 
(Whose early flowers anticipate the leaf) 
Welcomes the time of buds, the infant year. 



nas, lovest thou roe ? Peter was grievad-, because he said unto him 
the third time, Lovest thou me ? And he said unto him, Lovdi 
thou knowest all things, thou knowest that I love thee. Jesuf 
i^th unto him, Feed my sheep.'*— John xxL 15.— •17. 
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Sweet is the sunny nook^ to which my steps 
ive brought me^ hardly conscious where I roamed^ 
iheeding where^— so lovely all around^ 
le works of God, arrayed in vernal smile. 

Oft at this season, musing, I prolong 
[y devious range, till, sunk from view, the sun 
imblaze, with upward-slanting ray, the breast^ 
Lnd wing unquiveripg of ^he wheeling lark, 
)escendi|)g9 vpcal, from her latest flight; 
^hile, disregardful of ypn lonely star,— • 
The harbinger of chill night's glittering host^-^ 
Bweet Redbreast, Scotia's Philomela, chaunts^ 
h desultory strains, his evening hyipn. 
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SUMMER SABBATH WALK. 



JDeliohtful is this loneliness ; it calms 
My heart : pleasant the cool beneath these elms^ 
That throw across the stream a moveless shade. 
Here nature in her midnoon whisper speaks : 
How peaceful every sound !•— 4Jie ring-dove's plaint 
Moaned from the twilight centre of the grove^ 
While every other woodland lay is mute. 
Save when the wren flits from her down-coved nest, 
And from the root-sprig trills her ditty clear^ — 
The grasshopper's oft-pausing chirp^— the buzz. 
Angrily shrill, of moss-entangled bee. 
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Tbat, soon as loosed^ booms widi full twang away,-— 

The sadden rushing of the minnow shoal^ 

Scared from the shallows by my passing tread. 

Dimpling the water glides> Mrith here and there 

A glossy fly, 'skimming in circlets gay 

The treacherous surface, while the quick-eyed trout 

Watches his time to spring; or, from above. 

Some feathered dam, purveying 'midst the boughs. 

Darts from her perch, and to her plumeless brood 

Bears off the ppze :— Hsad emblem of man's lot ! 

He, giddy insect, from his native leaf, 

(Where safe and happily he might have lurked)^ 

£late upon ambition's gaudy wings, 

Poigetful of his origin,- and, worse, 

Unthinking of his end, flies to the stream ; 

And if froni hostile vigilance he 'scape, 

Buoyant he flutters but a little while, 

Mistakes the inverted image of the sky 

'or heaven itself, and sinking meets his fnte. 
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Now let me trace the stream up to its source 
Among the hills ; its runnel by degrees 
Diminishing, the murmur turns a tinkle. 
Closer and closer still the banks approach^ 
Tangled so thick with pleaching bramble shoots^ 
With brier, and hazel branch, imd hawthorn spray^ 
That, fain to quit the dingle, glad I mount 
Into the open air : Grateful the breeze 
That fans my throbbing temples ! smiles the plain 
Spread wide below : how sweet the placid view ! 
ButO! more sweet the thought, heart-soothing thbugb 
That thousands and ten thousands of the sons 
Of toil, partake this day the common joy 
Of rest, of peace, of viewing hill and dale. 
Of breathing in the silence of the woods. 
And blessing him who gave the Sabbath day. 
Yes, my heart flutters with a freer throb. 
To think that now the townsman wanders forth 
Among the fields and meadows, to enjoy 
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The coolness of the day's decline ; to see 
His children sport around, and simply pull 
The flower and weed promiscuous, as a boon, 
Whldi proudly in his breast they smiling fix. 

Again I turn me to the hill, and trace 
The wizard stream, now scarce to be discerned ; 
Woodless its banlcs, but green with ferny leaves. 
And thinly strewed with heath-bells up and down. 

Now, when the downward sun has left the glens, 
Bach mountain's rugged lineaments are traced 
Upon the adverse slope, where stalks gigantic 
The shepherd's shadow thrown athwart the cliasra. 
As on the topmost ridge he homeward hies. 
How deep the hush ! the torrent's clianne], dry, 
Presents a stony steep, the echo's haunt. 
But hark, a plaintive sound floating along ! 
Tis from yon heath-roofed shielin ; now it dies 
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Away^ now rises full ; it is the song 
Which He,— who listens to the halleluiahs 
Of choiring Seriphim,«— delights to hear; 
It is the music of the heart, the voice 
Of venerable age,— of guileless youth. 
In kindly circle seated on the ground 
Before their wicker door : Behold the man ! 
The grandsire and the saint ; his silvery locks 
Beam in the parting ray ; before him lies 
Upon the smooth-cropt sward, the open book. 
His comfort, stay, and ever new delight ! 
While heedless at his side, the lisping boy 
Fondles the lamb that nightly shares his couch. 
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AN 



V.UTUMN SABBATH WALK. 



RBN homeward buids their eeveml ways ditpene, 
re to linger in the narrow fidd 
est ; to wander round fixxn tomb to tomb, 
. thiok of some who silent sleep below, 
sighs the wind, that from those ancient dms 
ces showers of leaves iipon the withered grass: 
sere and yellow wreaths, with eddying sweep^ 
up the furrows 'tween the hillocked graves, 
list that moan ! 'tis the poor blind man's dog, 
guide for many a day, now eome to mourn 
i master and4he friend— conjunction rare I 
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A man be was indeed of gentle soul. 

Though bred to brave the dee[v: the lightning's flash 

Had dimmed^ not closed, his mild but sightless eyes. 

He was a welcome guest through all his range; 

(It was not wide ;) no dog would bay at him : 

Children would run to meet him on his way. 

And lead him to a sunny seat> and climb 

His knee> and wonder at his oft-told tales. 

Then would he teach the elfins how to plait 

The rushy cap and crown^ or sedgy ship ; 

And I have seen him lay his tremulous hand 

Upon their heads, while silent mov^ his lips. 

Peace to thy spirit ! that now looks on me. 

Perhaps with greater pity than I felt 

To see thee wandering daricling on thy way. 

But let me quit this melancholy spot. 
And roam where nature gives a parting smile* 
As yet the blue-bells linger on the sM 
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hat copes the sheepfold ring ; and in the woods 
. second blow of many flowers appears ; 
lowers faintly tinged^ and breathing no perfumes. 
It fruits^ not blossoms^ form the woodland -wreath, 
!iat circles Autumn's brow : The ruddy haws 
3v clothe the half-leaved thorn ; the bramble bends 
neath its jetty load ; the h%zel hangs 
ith auburn bunches^ dipping in the stream 
lat sweeps along, and threatens to overflow 
le leaf-strewn banks : Oft, statue-like, I' gaze, 
vacancy of thought, upon that stream, 
id chace, with dreaming eye, the eddying foam ; 
rowan's clustered branch, or harvest sheaf, 
me rapidly adown the dizzying flood. 
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WINTER SABBATH WALK. 



JuLow dazzling white the snowy scene ! deep^ deepi 
The stillness of the winter Sabbath day, — 
Not even a foot-fall heard.->-Sinooth are the fieldsi 
Each hollow pathway level with the plain : 
Hid are the bushes^ save that, here and ther^ 
Are seen the topmost shoots of brier or broom. 
High-ridged, the whirled drift has almost reached 
The powdered key-stone of the church-yard porch. 
Mute hangs the hooded bell ; the tombs lie buriod ; 
No step approaches to the house of prayer. 
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The flickering fall is o'er; tbe clouds disperse. 
And shew the sun, hung o'er the welkin's vei^» 
Shooting a bright but ineffectual beam 
On all the sfiarkling waste* Now is the time 
To visit nature In her grand attire ; 
Though perilous the mountainous ascent, 
A noble recompense the danger brings* 
How beautiful the plain stretdied far below ! 
Unvaried though it be, save by yon streaih 
With a;iure windings, or the leafless wood. 
3ut what the beauty of the plain, compared 
Po that sublimity whidi reigns enthroned^ 
folding joint rule with solitude diving 
unong yqn rocky fells, that bid deflanoe 
i'o steps the most adventurously bold ! 
liere silence dwells profound ; or if the cry 
)f hi^-poised eagle break at times the calm, 
mantled echoes no retponiB^urn. 
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But let me now explore the deep sunk dell. 
No foot-print^ save the covey's or the flock's^ 
Is seen along the rill^ where marshy springs 
StSll rear the grassy blade of vivid green. 
Beware^ ye shepherds^ of these treacherous haui 
Nor linger there too long : the wintry day 
Soon closes ; and full oft a heavier fall. 
Heaped by the blast, fills up the sheltered glen, 
While, gurgling deep below, the buried rill 
Mines for itself a snow-coved way. O ! then. 
Your helpless charge drive from the tempting s] 
And keep them on the bleak hill's stormy side. 
Where night-winds sweep the gathering drift awa 
•^-So the great shepherd leads the heavenly fioc 
Prom faithless pleasures, full into the storms 
Of life, where long they bear the bitter blast» 
Until at length the vernal sun looks forth, 

t 

Bedimmed with showers : Then to the pastures [ 
He brings them, where the quiet waters glide. 
The streams of life, the Siloah of the soul. 



BIBLICAL PICTURES. 



TRR 



FIRST SABBATH, 



Oix days the heavenly host^ in circle vast, 
Like that untouching cincture whidi enzones 
fhe globe of Saturn^ compassed wide this orb, 
^od with the forming mass floated along, 
^n rapid course, through yet untravcflled space, 
^holding God's stupendous power,— « world 
bursting from Chaos at the omnific will, 
^d perfect ere the sixth day's evening star 
^n Paradise arose. Blessed that eve ! 
The Sabbath's harbinger, when, all cofBfd^te, 
^n freshest beauty from Jehovah's hand, 
^^reation bloomed ; when Eden's twilight fiice 
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Smiled like a sleeping babe : The voice divine 
A holy calm breathed o'er the goodly work : 
Mildly the sun^ upon the loftiest trees. 
Shed mellowly a sloping beam. Peace reigned 
And love> and gratitude ; the human pair 
Their orisons poured forth ; love, concord, reij 
The falcon, perched upon the blooming bough 
With Philomela, listened to her lay ; 
Among the antlered herd, the tyger 'couched 
Harmless ; the lion's mane no terror spread 
Among the careless ruminating.'flbck. 
Silence ^as o'er the deep ; the noiseless surge, 
The last subsiding wave,«— of that dread tumul 
Which raged, when Ocean, at the mute commt 
Rushed furiously into his. new-cleft bed, — 
Was gently rippling on the pebbled shore ; 
While, on the swell, the sea-bird with her head 
Wing-veiled, slept tranquilly. The host of hei 
Entranced in nev^ delight, speechless adored ; 
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Nor stopped their fleet career, nor changed their form 

Cncircular, till on that hemisphere,— - 

In which the blissful garden sweet exhaled 

Its incense, odorous clouds, — the Sabbath dawn 

Arose ; then wide the flying cii-de oped. 

And soared, in semblance of a mighty rainbow. 

Silent ascend the choirs of Seraphim ; 

No harp resounds, mute is each voice ; the burst 

Of joy and praise reluctant they repress, — 

^OT love and concord all things so attuned 

To harmony, that Earth must have received 

The grand vibration, and to the centre shook : 

But soon as to the starry altitudes 

They reached, then what a storm of sound, tremendous^ 

Swelled chrougb the realms of space ! The morning startf 

Together sang, and all the sons of God 

Shouted for joy ! Loud was the peal ; so loud, 

As would have quite o erwhelmed the human sepse ; 

««t to the Earth it came a gentle strain, 
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softest fidl breathed from iEolian lute. 
When 'mid the chords the evening gale exinres. 
Day of the Lord 1 creation's hallowed close ! 
Day of the Lord I (prophetical they sang) 
Benignant mitigation of that doom. 
Which most ere long consign the fallen rac^ 
Dwellers in yonder star, to toil and woe I 
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FINDING OF MOSES. 



)low glides the Nile : amid the mai^gin flags, 
losed in a bulrush ark> the babe is left, 
eft by a mother's hand. His sister waits 
ir off; and pole, 'tween^ hope and fear, beholds 
be royal maid, surrounded by her train, 
pproach the river bank,— approadi the spot 
here sleeps the innocent : She sees them stoop 
1th meeting plumes ; die rushy lid is oped, 
nd wakes the in£uit, smiling in his teers,^-^ 
s when along a little mountain lake, 
he summer soutb-wind breathes, with gentle sigh, 
nd parts the reeds, unveiling, as they bend, 
water-lily floating on the wave. 

F 
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JACOB AND PHARAOH. 



JL HARAOH upon a gorgeous throne of state 
Was seated ; while around him stood submiss 
His servants, watchful of his lofly looks. 
The Patriarch enters, leaning on the arm 
Of Benjamin. Unmoved by all the glare 
Of royalty, he scarcely throws a glance 
Upon the pageant show ; for from his youth 
A shepherd's life he led, and viewed each night 
The starry host ; and still, where'er he Went, 
He felt himself in presence of the Lord. 
rlis eye is bent on Joseph, him pursues. 
Sudden the king descends ; and, bending, kneels 
Before the aged man, and supplicates 



I 
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A blessing from his lips : the aged man 
Lays on the ground his staffs and^ stretching forth 
His tremulous hand o'er Pharaoh's uncrowned head. 
Prays that the Lord would bless him and his land. 



> 
t 
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JEPHTHA'S VOW. 



if ROM conquest Jephtha Game> with faultering step 
And troubled eye : His home appears in view ; 
He trembles at the sight. Sad he forebodes^— 
His vow will meet a victim in his child : 
For well he knows^ that^ from her earliest years, 
She still was first to meet his homeward steps : 
Well he remembers^ how, with tottering gait. 
She ran, and clasped his knees, and lisped, and look^ 
Her joy; and how, when garlanding with flowers 
His helm, fearful, her infant hand would shrink 
Back from the lion couched beneath the crest. 
What sound is that, which, from the palm-tree gro^ 
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'Joats now with choral swell, now fainter falls 
Upon the ear ? It is, it is the song 
He loved to hear,— a song of thanks and praise. 
Sung by the patriarch for his ransomed son. 
Rope from the omen springs : O, blessed hope ! 
^t may not be her voice !-— Fain would he think 
Twas not his daughter's voice, that still approached, 
Blent with the timbrel's note. Forth from the grove 
She foremost glides of all the minstrel band : 
Moveless he stands ; then grasps his hilt, still red 
With hostile gore, but, shuddering, quits the hold ; 
And clasps in agony his hands, and cries, 
'' Alas, my daughter! thou hast brought me low."*— 
The timbrel at her rooted feet resounds. 
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SAUL AND DAVaD. 



JJeep was the furrow in the royal brow. 
When David's hand, lightly as vernal gales 
Rippling the brook of Ij^edron, skimmed the ly 
He sung of Jacob's youngest born,«^the child 
Of his old age,— sold to the Ishmaelite ; 
His exaltation to the second power 
In Pharaoh's realm ; his brethren thither sen 
Suppliant they stood before his face, well know 
Unknowing,«»till Joseph fell upon the neck 
Of Benjamin, his mother's son, and wept. 
Unconsciously the warlike shepherd paused ; 
But when he saw, down the yet quivering strii 
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The tear-drop trembling glide^ abashed^ he checked^ 

Indignant at himself^ the bursting floods 

Ahd^ with a sweep impetuous^ struck the chords : 

From side to side his hands transversely glance. 

Like lightning 'thwart a stormy sea ; his voice 

Arises 'mid the clang, and straightway calms 

The harmonious tempest, to a solemn swell 

Majestkal, triumphant ; for he sings 

Of Arad's mighty host by Israel's arm 

Subdued ; of Israel through the desert led. 

He sings ; of him who was their leader, called. 

By God himself, from keeping Jethro's flock^ 

To be a ruler o'er the chosen race. 

Sindles the eye of Saul ; his arm is poised ;--t 

Harmless the javelin quivers in the waU. 
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ELIJAH FED BY RAVENS. 



laoRB was the famine throughout all the bounds 
Of Israel^ when Elijah, by command 
Of God, journeyed to Cherith's failing brook. 
No rain-drops fall, no dew-fraught cloUd, at mom> 
Or closing eve, creeps slowly up the vale ; 
The witheiing herbage dies ; among the palms 
The shrivelled leaves send to the summer gale 
An autumn rustle ; no sweet songster^s lay 
Is warbled from the branches ; scarce is heard 
The rill's faint brawl. The prophet looks around, 
And trusts in God, and lays his silvered head 
Upon the flowerless bank; serene he sleeps. 
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Nor wakes till dawning: then^ with hands enclasped^ 
And heavenward face, and eyelids closed, he prays 
To Him who manna on the desert showered. 
To Him who from the rock made fountains j^h : 
Entranced the man of God remains ; till roused 
By sound of wheeling wings, with grateful heart. 
He sees the ravms fearless by his side 
Alighty and leave the heaven*provided food. 
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THE 



BIRTH OF JESUS ANNOUNCE 



XJeep was the midnight silence in the fields 
Of Bethlehem ; hushed the folds ; save that at tin 
Was heard the lamb's faint bleat; the shepher 

stretched 
On the green sward^ surveyed the starry vault 
The keavefu declare the glory of the Lord, 
Thejirmament shews forth thy handy work : 
Thus they> their hearts attuned to the Most High; 
When suddenly a splendid cloud appeared. 
As if a portion of the milky way 
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Descended slowly in a spiral course. 

- Near and more near it draws ; then^ hovering^ floats 

High as the soar of eagle, shedding bright^ 
I 

Upon the folded flocks, a heavenly radiance. 
From whence was uttered loud, yet sweet, a voice^— 
tear not, I bring good tidings of great joy ; 
For unto you is bom this day a Saviour ! 
And this shall be a sign to you, — the babe, 
L(dd lowly in a manger, ye shaUJind.^' 
The angel spake ; when, lo ! upon the cloud« 
A multitude of Seraphim, enthroned, 
Saug praises, saying, — Glory to the Lord 
On high ; on earth be peace, good will to men. 
With sweet response harmoniously they choired. 
And while, with heavenly harmony, the song 
Arose to God, more bright the buoyant throne 
Illumed the land : the prowling lion stops. 
Awe-struck, with mane upreared, and flattened head ; 
I And, without turning, backward on his steps 
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Eecoils, aghast, into the desert gloom. 
A trembling joy the astonished shepherds prove, 
As heavenward re-ascends the vocal blaze 
Triumphantly ; while» by degrees^ the strain 
Dies on the ear, that self-deluded listens,**- 
As if a sound so sweet could never die. 
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BEHOLD 



r MOTHER AND MY BRETHREN. 



o is my mother, or my brethren ? 
spake^ and looked on them who sat around, 
li a meek smile, of pity blent with loye, 
e melting than e'er gleamed from human face«— • 
?hen a siin-beam, through a summer shower, 
les mildly on a little hill-side flock ; 
with that look of love he said. Behold 
mother and my brethren ; for I say, 
t whosoe'er shall do the will of God, 
I9 my brother, sister, mother, all. 
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BARTIMEUS 



RESTORED TO SIGHT. 



XJLiND, poor, and helpless BartiMKus sat. 

Listening the foot of the wayfaring man. 

Still hoping that the next, and still the next. 

Would put an alms into his trembling hand. 

He thinks he hears the coming breeze faint rustle 

Among the sycamores ; it is tlie tread 

Of thousand steps ; it is the hum of tongues 

Innumerable : But when the sightless man 

Heard that the Nazarene was passing by. 

He cried, and said,— <' Jesus, thou son of David, 
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[Have mercy upon me !" and^ when rebuked^ 
He cried the more^ " Have mercy upon me !" — 
Thy faith hath made thee mhole; so Jesus spake^ 
And straight the blind beheld the face of God. 



iti^i 
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LITTLE CHILDREN 



BROUGHT TO JESUS. 



K^VFFER that Utile children come to me^ 
Forbid them not. Emboldened by his words. 
The mothers onward press ; but, finding vain 
The attempt to reach the Lord, they trust theii* ba 
To strangers' hands : The innocents, alarmed 
Amid the throng of faces all unknown. 
Shrink, trembling, — till their wandering eyes "disfc 
The countenance of Jesus, beaming love 
And pity ; eager then they stretch their arms. 
And, cowring, lay their heads upon his breast. 
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JESUS 



^ALMS THE TEMPEST. 



X HE roaring tumult of the billowed sea 
\wakes him not : high on the crested surge^ 
KTow heaved, his locks flow streaming in the blast ; 
\nd now descending 'tween the sheltering waves, 
The falling tresses veil the face divine : 
Meek through that veil, a momentary gleam 
Benignant shines ; he dreams that he beholds 
The opening eyes,— ihat long hopeless had rolled 
In darkness, — look around bedimmed with tears 
Of joy ; but suddenly the voice of fear 
^ispslled the happy vision : Awful he rose,. 
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Rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea. 
Peace, be thou still I and straight there was a 
With terror-mingled gladness in their looks. 
The mariners exclaim,— FI^Aa/ man is this, 
That even the wind [and sea obey his voice ! 
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JESUS WALKS ON THE SEA, 



AVD 



CALMS THE STORM. 



ijouo blew the storm of night ; the thwarting surge 
Dashed, boiling on the labouring bark : dismay. 
From &ce to face reflected, spread around : — 
\^en, lo ! upon a towering wave is seen 
The semblance of a foamy wreath, upright, 
Nfove onward to the ship : The helmsman starts, 
\nd quits his hold ; the voyagers, appalled. 
Shrink from the fancied Spirit of the Flood : 
&at when the voice of Jesus with the storm 
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Soft mingled. It is ly he not afraid; 
Fear fled, and joy lightened from eye to eye. 
Up he ascends, and> from the rolling side. 
Surveys the tumqlt of the sea and sky 
With transient look severe : the teinpest, awed, 
Sinks to a sudden calm ; the clouds disperse ; 
The moon-heam iremhles on the face divine, 
Reflected mildly in the unruffled deep. 
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THE 



DUMB CURED. 



Ills eyes uplifted, and his hands close clasped, 
The dumb man^ with a supplicating k>ok^ 
Turned as the Lord passed by : Jesus beheld^ 
And on him bent a pitying kx^^ and spake : 
His moving lips are by the suppliant seen. 
And the last accents of the healing sentence 
Ring in that ear which never heard before. 
Prostrate the man restored falls to the earth. 
And uses first the gifl, the gift sublime 
Of speech, in giving thanks to Him, whose voice 
Was never uttered but in doing good. 
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THE 



DEATH OF JESUS. 



JL IS finished : he spake the words^ and bowed 
His head^ and died.— Be.holding him far off. 
They who had ministered unto him hope 
'Tis his last agony : The Temple's vail 
Is rent ; revealing the most holy place^ 
Wherein the cherubim their wings extend, 
O'ershadowing the mercy-seat of God. 
Appalled^ the leaning soldier feels the spear 
Shake in his grasp ; the planted standard falls 
Upon the heaving ground ; the sun is dimmed^ 
And darkness shrouds the body of the Lord. 
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THE 



RESURRECTION, 



[E setting orb of night her level ray 
1 o'er the ]and> and on the dewy sward 

lengthened shadows of the triple cross 
e laid far stretched^-^'when in the east arose^ 
; of the stars^ day's harbinger : No sound 
: heard, save of the watching soldier's foot: 
bin the rock-barred sepulchre^ the gloom 
leepest midni^t brooded o'er the dead. 

Holy One : but^ lo ! a radiance fiunt 
in to dawn around his sacred brow : v 

linen vesture seemed a snowy wreath. 
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Drifted by storms into a mountain cave : 
Bright and more bright^ the circling halo beamed 
Upon that fjace^ clothed in a smile benign^ 
Though yet exanimate. Nor long the reign 
Of death ; the eyes that wept for human griefs, 
Unclose, and ]o<^ around with conscious joy. 
Yes ; with returning life^ the first emotion 
That glowed in Jesus' breast of love, was joy 
At man's redemption, now complete ; at death 
Disarmed ; the grave transformed into the coucli 
Of faith ; the resurrection and the life. 
Majestical he I'ose : trembled the earth ; 
The ponderous gate of stone was rolled away ; 
The keepers fell ; the angel^ awe-struck, sunk 
Into invisibility, while forth 
The Saviour of the woild walked, and stood 
Before the sepulchre, and viewed the clouds 
Empurpled glorious by the rising sun. 



I 
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JESUS 



APPEARS .TQ THE DISCIPLES. 



X HE evening of that day, which saw the Lord 
Rise from the chambers of the dead, was come. 
His faithful followers, assembled, sang 
A hymn, low-breathed ; a hymn of sorrow, bieni 
With hope ;<— when, in the midst, sudden he stood* 
The awe*struck circle backward shrink ; he looks 
Around with a benignant smile of love. 
And says. Peace be unto you : faith and joy 
Spread o'er each &ce, amaxed : — as when the moon. 
Pavilioned in dark clouds, mildly comes forth. 
Silvering a circlet in the Heecy ranks. 
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PAUL ACCUSED 



BEfOaS THZ 



TRIBUNAL OF THE AREOPAGUS. 



XiiSTEN that voice ! upon the hill of MarS) 

Rolling in bolder thunders than e'er pealed 

From lips that shook the Macedonian throne ; 

Behold his dauntless outstretched arm, his face 

Illumed of heaven :-»he knoweth not the fear 

Of man, of principalities, of powers. 

The Stoic's moveless frown ; the vacant stare 

Of Epicurus' herd ; the scowl and gnash malign 

Of Superstition, stopping both her ears ; 

The Areopagite tribunal dread. 

From whence the doom of Socrates was uttered ;• 
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i hostile throng dismays him not ; he seems 
f no worldly object could inspire 
!rror in his soul ; as if the vision, 
ich, when he journeyed to Damascus, shone 
m heaven, still swam before his eyes, 
:-da2zling all things earthly ; as if the voice. 
It spake from out the effulgence, ever rang 
thin his ear, inspinng him with words, 
ming, majestic, lofty, as his theme,— 
e resurrection, and the life to come. 



i 
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PAUL ACCUSED 



BEFOKE THE 



ROMAN GOVERNOR OF JUokj. 



X HE Judge ascended to the judgment seat ; 
Amid a gleam of spears the Apostle stood. 
Dauntless he forward came, and looked around^ 
And raised his voice^ at first in accents low. 
Yet clear ; a whisper spread among the throng .- 
So when the thunder mutters, still the breeze 
Is heard^ at times, to sigh ; but when the peal. 
Tremendous, louder rolls, a silence dead 

■ 

Succeeds each pause,— moveless the aspen leaf. 
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/ 

'hu!! fixed and motionless, the listening band 

)f soldiers forward leaned^ as from the man, 

nspired of God^ truth's awful thunders rolled. 

^o more he feels, upon his high raised arm, . 

rhe ponderous chain, than does the playful child 

rhe bracelet, formed of many a flowery link. 

heedless of self, forgetful that his life 

[s now to be defended by his words. 

He only thinks of doing good to them 

Who seek his life ; and while he reasons high 

^f justice, temperance, and the life to come, 

Tie judge shrinks tremblinj/ at the prisoner's voice. 



ICELLANEOUS POEMS 
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PARAPHRASE. ^ 

Tho healdh aU thy diseases; who redeemeih thy Ufe 
Jrom destrucHfm; mho cromneth thee mUk Imnng' 
kindness and tender werctcf .^t-Psalv diL 8. 4. 



Th<8< eye., that w«« haUldoaed in death. 

Now dare the noontide bkze ; 
My voice, that aearoe could speak my wants. 

Now hymns Jehovah's praise. 



W pleasant to my fisst, unused. 
To tread the daisied ground I 
w sweet to my unwonted ear 
"he streamlet's hilling sound ! 



H 
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How soft the first breath of the breeze 
That on my temples played ! 

How sweet the woodland evening song, 
Full floating down the glade ! 

But sweeter far the lark that soars 
Through morning's blushing ray ; 

For then unseen, unheard, I join 
His lonely heavenward lay. 

And sweeter still that in&nt voice. 
With all its artless charms ;— » 

'Twas such as he that Jssus took. 
And cherished in his arms. 

O Lord my God ! all these delights 

I to thy mercy owe ; 
For thou hast raised me from the couch 

Of sickness, pain, and woe. 
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'Twas thou that from the whelming wave 

My sulking soul redeemed ; 
Twas thou that o'er destruction's storm 

A calming radiance beamed. 
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ON VISITING MELROSE, 



AFTER AN ABSENCE OF SIXTEEN YEA 



x ON setting sun, that slowly disappears. 
Gleams a memento of departed years : 
Aye, many a year is gone, and many a friend. 
Since here I saw the autumn sun descend. 
Ah ! one is gone, whose hand was locked in mine, 
In this, that traces now the sorrowing line : 
And now alone I scan the mouldering tombs, 
Alone I wander through the vaulted glooms, 
And list, as if the echoes might retain 
One lingering cadence of her varied strain* 
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Alas ! I heard that melting voice decay^ 
Heard seraph tones in whispers die away ; 
I marked the tear presageful fill her eye, 
And quivering speak^ — I am resigned to die. 
Ye siars^ that through the fretted windows shed 
A glimmering beam athwart the mighty dead. 
Say to what sphere her sainted spirit flew. 
That thither I may turn my longing view. 
And wish, and hope, some tedious seasons o'er. 
To join a long lost friend, to part no more. 
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THC 



WILD DUCK AND HER BROOD. 



JlLow calm that little lake ! no breath of wind 
Sighs through the reeds ; a clear abyss it seems. 
Held in the concave of the inverted sky, — 
In which is seen the rook's dul] flagging wing 
Move o'er the silvery clouds. How peaceful sails 
Yon little fleet, the wild duck and her brood I 
Fearless of harm, they row their easy way ; 
The water-lily, 'neath the plumy prows. 
Dips, re-appearing in their dimpled track. 
Yet, even asfiid that scene of peace, the noise 
Of war, unequal, dastard war, intrudes. 
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ti revel rout of men, and boys, and dogs, 
sterous approach ; the spaniel dashes in ; 
ick he descries the prey ; and faster swims, 
i eager barks ; the harmless flock, dismayed, 
3ten to gain the thickest grove of reeds, 
but the parent pair ; they, floating, wait 
lure the foe, and lead him from their young; 
t soon themselves are forced to seek the shore, 
n then the buoyant wing ; the leaden storm 
-ests their flight ; they, fluttering, bleeding fall, 
d tinge the troubled bosom of the lake. 
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TO 



A REDBREAST, 



THA.T FLEW IN AT MY WINDOW. 



Jb ROM snowy plains^ and icy sprays, 
£roin moonless nights, and sunless days. 
Welcome, poor bird ! Fll cherish thee ; 
I love thee,. for thou trustest me. 
Thrice welcome, helpless, panting guest ! 
Fondly I'll warm thee in my breast :— 
How quick thy little heart is beating ! 
As if its brother flutterer greeting. 
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Thou need'st not dread a captive's doom ; 

No; freely flutter round my room ; 

Perch on my lute's remaining string. 

And sweetly of sweet summer sing. 

That note, that summer note, I know ; 

It wakes at once, and sootbes my woe ; 

I see those woods, I see that stream, 

I see, — ah, still prolong the dream ! 

Still with thy song those scenes renew. 

Though throi^h my tears they reach my view* 

No more now, at my lonely meal, 
Vliile thou art by, alone I'll feel ; 
for soon, devoid of all distrust, 
Thou'It nibbling share my humble crust ; 
Or on my finger, pert and spruce, 
Thou'lt learn to sip the sparkling juice; 
And when (our short collation o'er) 
Some favourite volume I explore. 
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Be't work of poet or of sage^ 
Safe thou shalt hop across the page ; 
Unchecked^ shalt flit o'er Virgil's groves. 
Or flutter 'mid Tibullus' loves« 
Thus, heedless of the raving blast, 
ThouMt dwell with me till winter's past ; 
And when the primrose tells 'tis spring, 
And when the thrush begins to sing. 
Soon as I hear the woodland song, 
Freed/ thou shalt join the vocal throng. 
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EPITAPH 



ON A BLACKBIRD KILLED BY A HAWK. 



Vy INTER was o'er^ and spring-flowers decked the glade; 

The Blackbird s note among the wild woods rung : 
Ah^ short-lived note ! the songster now is laid 

Beneath the bush on which so sweet he sung* 

'^^y jetty plumes^ by ruthless falcon rent^ 
Are now all soiled among the mouldering clay ; 

A primrosed turf is all thy monument^ 
And for thy dirge the Redbreast lends his li^ 
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THI 



POOR MAN'S FUNERAL. 



jL on motley^ sable^suited throng, that wait 
Around the poor man's door^ announce a tale 
Of woe ; the husband^ parent, is no more. 
Contending with disease, he laboured long> 
By penury compelled ; yielding at last. 
He laid him down to die ; but, lingering ou 
From day to day, he from his sick«bcd saw. 
Heart-broken quite, his children's looks of want 
Veiled in, a clouded smile ; alas I he heard 
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The elder lispin^y attsmpt to still 

The younger's pUiiit,«->*4angaid he raised his hesdj 

And thought he jet could toil, but sunk 

Into the arms of death, the poor man's friend. 

The ooffia is borne out ; the humble pomp 
Hoves slowly on ; the orphan mourner's hand r. 
(Poor helpless child!) just readies to the palL 
And now they pass into the field of graves. 
And now around the narrow house they stand. 
And view the plain black board sink from the sight. 
Hollow the mansion of the dead resounds, 
As falls each spadeful of the bone-mixed mould. 
The turf is spread ; uncovered is each head,-— 
A last farewell : all turn their several ways. 
M^oes me ! those . tear-dimmed eyes, that sobbing 

breast ! 
I^oor child ! thou thinkest of the kindly hand 
That wont to lead thee home : no more that hand 
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Shall aid thy feeble gait, or gently stroke 
Thy 8un-bleached head and downy cheek. 
But gp, a mother waits thy homeward steps ) 
In vain her eyes dwell on the sacred page^— 
Her thoughts are in the grave ; 'tis thou alone. 
Her first-bom child, canst rouse that statue gaze 
Of woe profound. Haste to the widowed arms; 
Look with thy father's look, speak with his voice, 
And melt a heart that else will break with grief. 
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THl^ 



THANKSGIVING 



OFF CAPE TRAFALGAR. 



Upon the high^ yet gently rolling wave> 
The floating tomb that heaves above the brave. 
Soft sighs the gale^ that late tremendous roared, 
(Hielming the wretched remnants of the sword 
^nd now the cannon's peaceful thunder calls 
The victor bands to mount their wooden walls, 
\nd from the ramparts, where their comrades fell. 
The mingled strain of joy and grief to swell : 
?ast they ascend^ from stem to stern they spread, 
\nd crowd the engines whence the lightnings sped : 
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The white-robed pfiest his upraised hands extend 
Hushed is each voice^ attention leaning bends ; 
Then from each prow the grand hosannas rise. 
Float o'er the deep, and hover to the skies. 
Heaven fills each heart ; yet Home will oft intruc 
And tears of love celestial joys exclude. 
Th^ wounded man, who hears the soaring strain. 
Lifts his pale visage, and forgets his pain ; 
While parting spirits, mingling with the lay. 
On halleluiahs wing their hearciiward way. 
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TO 



MY SON. 



I 



1 wicE has the sun commenced his annual rounds 
Since first thy footsteps tottered o'er the ground. 
Since first thy tongue was tuned to bless mine ear, 
£y &ultering out the name to fathers dear. 

! Nature's language, with her looks combined, 
]\iore precious far than periods thrice refined ! 
O ! sportive looks of love, devoid of guile, 

T prize you more than Beauty's magic smile ; 
Yes, in that face, unconscious of its charm, 

1 gaze with bliss, unmingled with alarm. 



ISO TO MY SON. 

Ah^ no ! full oft a boding horror flies 
Athwart my &ncy, uttering fateful cries* 
Almighty Power ! his harmless life defend. 
And if we part, 'gainst me the mandate send. 
And yet a wish will rise,— -would I might live. 
Till added years his memory firmness give ! 
For, O ! it would a joy in death impart. 
To think I still survived within his heart ; 
To think he'll cast, midway the vail of years^ 
A retrospective look, bedimmed with tears ; 
And tell, regretful, how I looked and spoke ; 
What walks I loved ; where grew my favourite oa 
How gently I would lead him by the hand ; 
How gently use the accent of command ^ 
What lore I taught him, roaming wood and wild^ 
And how the man descended to the child ; 
How well I loved with him, on Sabbath morn. 
To hear the anthem of the vocal thorn ; 
To teach religion, unallied to strife. 
And trace to him the way, the truth, the life. 
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But^ far and farther still my view I bend^— 
And now I see a child thy steps attend ; — 
To yonder churchyard-wall thou tak'st thy way. 
While round thee^ pleased^ thou see'st the infant play; 
Then lifting him^ while tears suffuse thine cycs^ 
Pointing, thou telPst him. There ihy grandsire lies! 



NOTES, 



NOTES. 



T 



HAT the religious obeervanoe of one day in seven was a point 

of main importance under the Jewish and Chzistian dispensations, 

is evident, from the veiy strong tenns in n^uch the law eonmumd- 

ing its observance ia couched ; from the anxious rqietttions of that 

law, the judgments which the pn^ets denounced against its viola- 

tion, the fulfilment of these denunciations, the strict observance of 

the Sabbath during the best times of the Jewish polity ; and its 

observance by Christ, the apostles, and the primitive Christians. 

Whact is more material,— that the S^bath was instituted, not as 

a mere ritual observance, but as an essential article of moral duty, 

is proved by this consideration, that one of the objects of the in* 

stitution was— the amelioration of the lot of (he labonoos part of 

the creation, animals as well as men.— But the s^nrit of this ad* 

mind>le institution will be best illustrated, by bringing into one 

view some of those passages of scripture, whether preceptive, pro* 

phetic, or historical, in which the Sabbath is mentioned. 
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•< Keep the Sabbath day, to sanctify it, as the Loid thy God 
hath oommanded thee. Six days shalt thou labour, and do aUdiy 
work. But the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Loid thy God : 
in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, ^nor tfay 
dau^ter, nor thy man-servant, nor thy maid-aervant, nor thine 
ox, nor thine ass, nor any of thy cattle, nor the stranger that is 
within thy gates ; that thy man^tervamt imdthymaid^tervani may 
rest at well as thou. And remember that thou wast a servant in 
the land of Egypt, and that the Lord thy God broog^t thee out 
thence through a mighty hand, and by an outstretched arm : there- 
fore the Lord thy God commanded thee to keep the Sabbath day.** 
— Deut. v. 12^^15. 

<< Ye shall keep my Sabbat, and reverence my aasctnaiy : I 
am the Lord.'*— Let. xix. Sa 

<• Six days shall work be done ; baft tfaeinwaib di^is the Sab* 
bath of rest, an holy ooovooatlon : ye diall do no work dierem ; It 
is the Sabbath of the Lord in all your dweUingSi'*— Lev. zziii 3. 

•* Six days shalt thou do thy work, and on the seventh day^MU 
shalt rest, that ihine ox and thine ats may rest, and the ttm qfthy 
handmaid and the stranger may he r^resAed.'*— -ExoD. xxiL 12. 

•< Also the sons of the s^pnger that join themadves to the Laid, 
to serve him, and to love the name of the LokI, to be hit servants, 
every one that keepelii the Sabbath from polluting it, and taketh 
hold of my covenant, even them will I bring to my holy moun- 
tain, and make them joyful in my house of payer : their burnt- 
oflferingB and thdr sacrifices shall be accepted upon mine altar ; iat 
mine house shall be called an house of prayer for all people."'««> 
IsA. Ivi. 6. 7. 
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** And he came to Nazaxeth, where he had heen hrou^t iip» 
and, as his cuatnn waa, he went into the synagogue on the Sab- 
bath dqr* and stood up for to read. And there was deUvered unto 
Um the book of the pcophet Esaias ; and when he had opened the 
back, he foond the place where it was written. The Spirit of the 
hmd is upoo me, becanse he hath anointed me to preach ihe gotpel 
it 1kg poor; hthBAk9eatme1oheaithebr<acen4tearted, toprtath 
i dk ven m ee to Ihe capHves^ and recovering of tight to the hMk 
totetai Hberiy them thai are bruited; to preadi the acceptable 
year of the Lord.*'— Luke iy. 16 — 19. 

** And that day was the preparation, and the Sabbadi drew on. 
And te wmam also whidi came with him ftom Galilee, foHowed 
atar, and bdield the sepuldire, and how his body was had. And 
they returned, and prepared spices and ointments, and rested the 
Sabbath day, according to the commandment.**— Luke zziiL 



« But when they departed from Perga, they came to Antioch 
in Pisidia, and went into the synagogue on the Sabbath day, and 
sat down. And after the reading of the hiw and the prophets, the 
mien of the synagogue sent unto them, saying. Ye men and 
bicthren, if you have any word of exhortation for the people, say 
on. Then Paul stood up, and, beckoning widi his hand, said. 
Men of Israel, and ye that fear God, give audience.**— « For 
they that dwell at Jerusalem, and their rulers, because they knew 
bim not, nor yet the voices of the prophets, which are read every 
Sabbath day, they have fulfilled them in condemning him.**— 
** And when the Jews were gone out of the synagogue, the Gen-.^ 
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dies besought them that these words might be preac 
next Sabbath.*'— Acts xiii. 14. 15. 16. 27. 42. 

*< Hear this, O ye that swallow up the needy, ev* 
poor of the land to fail, saying. When will the new 
that we may sell com ? and the Sabbath, that we 
wheat, making the ephah small and the shdsd gra 
ing die balances by deceit ? That we may buy the 
and the needy for a pair of shoes ; yea, and sell th 
wheat*'— Amos viiL 4.-6. 

*< If thou turn away thy foot firom the Sabbath, 1 
pleasure on my holy day, and call the Sabbath a dc 
of the Lord, honourable, and shalt honour him, n 
own wajrs, nor finding thine own pleasures, not spetH 
words : then shalt thou delight thyself in Ahe Lo 
cause thee to ride upon the high places of the earth, 
with the heritage of Jacob thy father ; for the moul 
hath spoken it"— Isa* IviiL 13. 14. 

*< And on the Sabbath, he went out of the city t 
ilrhere prayer was wont to be made."— -Acts xvi 1! 

** And upon die first day of the week, when the 
together to break bread, Paul preached unto them, i 
on the morrow, and continued his speech until midn 
XX. 7. 

The totUvPom hone setfreC'^^V, 4. L 13. 

** A Sabbath day'i^joumey," says a late able ai 
iKnirer in the vineyard of the Lord, «< was, amon: 
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expressioD for a veiy short one. Among us it can have 
no wacb. meaning affixed to it That day seems to be considered 
hf too many, as set apart, by divine and human authority, for the 
pmpow, not of re«f , but of its direct opposite, the labour of tra^ 
teObig; thus adding one day more of torment to those generous, 
bat wntcfaed animals, whose services they hire ; and who, beiii^ 
§BmaMy strained beyond their strength the other six days of the 
wcdL, have, of aU creatures under heaven, the best and most 
eqputaUe claim to suspension of labour on the seventh. Considen- 
tfons such as these may peibaps appear to some below the dignity 
flf this plaoe, and the saleomity of a Christian assembly. But 
bcBevolenoe, even to the brute creation, is, in its degree, a duty, 
ao lea dia& to our own qpedes ; and it is mentioned by Solomon 
m a striking feature in the character of a righteous man, that * he 
is merciful even to his beast* He, without whose pennission 
• not a spaaow &Ils to the ground, and who feedeth the young 
lavens that call upon him,' will not suffer even the meanest work 
sf his hands to be treated cruelly with impunity. He is the com* 
mon Father of the whole creation. He takes every part of it under 
las protection. He has, in various passages of scripture, expressed 
las oonoem even fiir irrational creatures, and has declared more 
especially, in the most explicit teims, that the rest of the Sabbath 
iw meant /or our cattle and our tervants, as well as for ourselves.*^ 
—Bishop Poeteous. 

Their constancy m tortute and in dcath»^^F. 13. L 2. 

The following passage from Bishop Bumct*s History of his Owg^ 
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Tkne, win giw mne notioii €f tife Jbiiui, ^bqg)i not of llM 
of llttt hideous penecodoii, fiom which the peiBpie of 
were ddiviaod by the Revdutioii. «• When any aw to Ik 
in the boots, it is done in the p rese n c e of Uweoondli aa 
that occasion ahnostaUoifer to nmawi^. The sig^ is ao di 
tfiat wiliioat an ovder icstrainfaig tndi a Htunber to 8lBy» ib 
woidd be fonaken. But die Didce, while he had been if 
Umd, was so ftr ftom withdrawing, that he kwleed on all di 
widi an munored indimsence, and fntti an attenllonf as If 
been to look on some cmiflos experiment TMsgiMrea 
idea of him to all diat observed it, as of a man diat had to 
nor humani^ in him* Lord Perdi obsefting this, veioite 
him Rehowwdl qnafifiedhewastobeaninqtiiiltorigeiiefai 
Tole about die boots in Soedandwas, that upon onewteie 
presumptioBS, both together, die qnesdon mi|^t be gtten t 
was never known to be twice given, or that any odiOf ip 
torture, besides die boots, mig^ be used atpleasioe. In die 
of inquisition, they do, upon suspidon, or if a man lefi 
answer upon oath as he is required, give him the torture ; i 
peat it, m vtay it, as often as they think fit ; and do not gif 
tin they have got out of their man^Uid prisontfS aD that the 
a mind to know from them. 

•• Thb Lord Perth resolved now to make his pattern i a 
a little too early in letting the world see what a g o ve t m 
were to expect under the influence of a prince of that religion 
upon his gobg to Scotland, one Spence, wiio was a ser 
Lord Argyle's, and was taken up at London, only upon sns 
■and sent down to Scotland, was required to take an oodi to 
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Btioos that shouklbe put to him. This was dine in • 
tradictioD to an express law against obUging mcD to 
t they will answer ntper imquireniu, Spence HkeiHse 
he hinaslf might be ooacemed in what he mi(^ know{ 
against a very imiveiaal law, that excused all men tan 
gainst themselves, to fiiice him to take such an oath> 80 
tck in the boots, and oontiniied firm in his fsAisaL Thm 
des of torture was invented : he was kept from dHp 
ine night& They grew weaiy of managing Ais ; s« a 
SB was invented : Little screws of steel wcm made um 
rewed the thumbs wkh so eiqiuisile a tonnsnt, that be 
r this ; for L.oid Perlb tdd him, they would sacew every 
s whole body, one aftei aootbor^ till ho took the oath. 
las the firmness and fidelity of this poor nuMit thai even 
remity, he eapitiilated* that no new quesdoos should b» 
I, but those ahready agreed on ; and that be shoold not 
IS agssnst any person, and that he himsdf should be par- 
all he could tell them was, who were Lord AxgyleV 
ents. The chief of diem was Holmes» at London, to- 
?d Aigyls writ in a cyphesr, ihnt had a particular curio- 
A doidbla key wan necessary : the one was, to show the 
«ing the words, or cypher, in an oider very diflnent 
In wMcfa they lay on the paper ; ^ other was, the key 
hers themselves^ whidb was found among Holmes^b pn» 
he absconded. Spence knew only ^ first of these ; 
tting all in its tyue order, ihen by ihe other key tfaeyc 
[ibend. In these, it appeared what Axgyle had de» 
ad what he undertook, to do vcgoa the granting his de» 
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maads : but none of his letters spoke any tfaing of any agreement 
dien made* 

•• When the torture had lias effect on Spenoe, they ofoed the 
same oath to Carstain : and, iqxmhis leAising to take it, they pot 
his thumbs in the screws, and drew diem so hard, that as they put 
him to extreme tortme, so diey could not unscrew ihem, till the 
smith that made them was brougjitt with his tools to take them off*' 
—Burnet. 

July 92. 1668. Anna Ker, rdict of Mr James Duncan, was 
brought befinre the coundL ** The kxds caused bring in the boots 
before her, and gave her to five of the ckxk to think iqpon it, ap- 
prizing her, if she would not give her oath in the premisBes, she 
was to be tortured. In the aftenioon Mrs Duncan onntimied firm 
to her purpose, and had certainly been put to the torture, had not 
Rothes interposed, and txM the council. It wot not prefer fir 
gentlewomen to wear doofo.*'— Wodrow, VoL L p. 994. 

•• Some time after Bothwdl, George F<Rbes, a tiooper in Cup- 
tain Stewart's troop, then lying in Glasgow, came cat one monm^ 
with a party of soldiers to the village of Langade, in the paiiA 
of Cathcart, not two miles from that city, and by ftioe broke opn 
the doors of John Mitchell, tenant there, his houaey wbot (hcf 
alleged, had been at BothweD. John was, that morning, happOf 
out of the way, whereupon they seized Anna Ptek, his wife, s 
singularly religious and senable country-woman, idiose memoiy ii 
yet savoury in that place, and pressed her to tell where her husband 
was. The good woman peremptorily reAising, they bound heff 
and put kindled matdies between her fingers, to extort a disoova^ 
from her. Her torment was great ; but her God itreDgdMned bfft 
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ind she endured, for some hours, all they could do, with admirable 
patience, and both her hands were disabled horn some time.**— 
WoD&ow, VoL II. p. 77. 

A people doomed, ^c. — P. 12. L 19. 

By the tyrannous and sanguinary laws that were passed between 
the year 1661, and the ever-memorable year of the Revolution, 
the whole inhabitants of extensive districts in the Lowlands of 
Scotland might be said to have lived under sentence of death. 

Old men, and youtfu, and simple maids»~-F, 12. L 20. 

•< One morning, between five and six hours, John Brown, hav- 
ing performed the worship of God in his family, was going, with 
a spade in his hand, to make ready some peat-ground. The mist 
being very dark, he knew not until cruel and bloody Claverfaouse 
omnpessed him with three troops of horse, brought him to his 
house, and there examined him ; who, though he was a man of 
hammering speech, yet answered him distinctly and solidly ; which 
made Claverhouse to examine those whom he had taken to be his 
gmde through the muirs, if they had heard him preach ? They 
answered, * No, no, he never was a preacher.* He said, * If h» 
has never preached, meikle h^ he prayed in his time.' He said 
to Jdm, * Go to your prayers, for you shall immediately die.' 
When he was praying, Claverhouse interrupted him three times : 
one time that he stopped him, he was pleading that the Lord weuld 
spare a remnant, and not make a full end in the day of his anger* 



>• 
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Cla?eriiou8e said, « I gave yoa time to pray, and you have bigun 
to preach ;* he turned abcmt upon hie knees, and said, * Sir, yoo 
know neither the nature of praying nor praaching, 0iat caDs Ais 
preaching;* then continued without confusion. When ended, 
Ckveihouse said, * Take goodnight of your wife and cfaildreD.' Hib 
wife standing by with her child in her amis that she had bron^ 
forth to him, and another child of his firrt wife's, be came to her, 
and said, * Now, Marion, the day is come that I told yoa tNKdd 
oome, when I spake first to you of manying me.* She said, 
^ Indeed, John, I can willingly part with you.' Then he sttd, 
< This is all I desire, I have no more to do but die." He kiasedhis 
wife and bairns, and wished purchased and pvoroiaed M<*— "g* to 
be multiplied upon them, and his blessing. Claveriiouse osdend 
six men to dioot him : the most part of Uie bullets came^iqion his 
head, whidi scattered his brains upon the ground. Chnreriioiise 
eaidtohiswife, • What thinkest thou of thy fauflband now, woman?* 
She said, • I thought ever much of him, and now as mnch as ever.' 
He said, * It were justice to lay thee beside him.' She said, * If 
ye were permitted, I doubt not but your crudtj would go tint 
length; but how.will you make answer ibr this momipg's woriL?' 
He said, * To man I can be answerable ; and ibr God, I wHI take 
hiqi in mine own hand.' Claveifaouse mounted his horse, and 
marched, and left her, with the corpse of her dead husband }pDg 
there. She set the bairn on the ground,' and tied 19 hishead, and 
straighted his body, and covered him in her plud, and sat domit 
and wept over him. It being a very desert plaee, wlicte never 
victual grew, and £ur from neig^ibouis, it was some time be- 
fore any friends came to her : the first that cme wie • voy A 
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iuoid, diat old RJngnUur Chnsdan woman in the Cummeriiead, 
Damfid Elixabedi Menzies, three miles distant, who had been tried 
mdi the violait death of her husband at Pentland, afterwards of 
two watdxy sons, Thomas Weur, who was killed at Drumdog, and 
David Steel, who was suddenly shot afterwards when taken. The 
aid Marion Weir, sitting upon her husband*s grave, toid me, 
diat befine that, she could see no blood but she was in danger to 
fiunt, and yet she was helped to be a witness 1(0 all this, without 
cidier ftinting or oonftision ; except when the diots were let off, 
her eyes dazzled. His corpse was buried at the end of his house* 
wh«e he was slain.*' — Peden's Life, 

Ghnrerfaouse was rewarded by his master, James, with the tide 
of Viscount Dundee, and with the confiscated lands and goods of 
die suflerers. A late memoir-writer, the slanderer of JSidney and 
BuueUy apostrophises this dastardly murderer of the unarmed pea- 
■mtry as a generous and heroic character. 

James Stewart, a boy, <* came in from the wM country to see 
a relation of his in prison at Edinburgh. By what means I know 
not, thexrther got out, and he was found in the room whence the 
odier escaped ; whereupon be was brought before a committee of 
the council, and soon ensnared by their questions. When he was 
alent on some heads, and would not answer, some pi^Ksrs be^re 
m^ bear, that ^ George M*Kenzie threatened to take out his 
tongue widi a pair of pinoers. Plredsely on his answers he was 
condemned, and in a few days after he was taken with the rest, 
(six others), and executed at the OaBow-lee.'*— Wodrow, B. III. 
c 5. § 4. year 1681. 

-** Marion Harvie, a young woman, not twenty, years of age, <»i 
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her way to the place of execution, wasinterrapted in her devotioDS; 
on which she turned to her feOow-primner, laabd Afison, and said, 
* Come, Isabel, let us sing the 23d Psalm ;' which aocordingl^ 
they did, Marion repeating the psalm line by line, without book. 
Being come to the scaflSild, after singing the 84di Ptafan, and 
reading the 3d of Malachi, she said, < I am come here to-day for 
avowing Christ to be the Head of his church, and King in Zion. 
They say I would murder ; but I declare, I am fireeof all matten 
of fact : I could never take the life of a ducken but my heart 
dirinked. But it is only for my judgment of things that I am 
brought here. I leave my blood on the council and the Duke of 
York.* At this, the soldiers interrupted^ and would not adow her 
to speak any.**— C/oif<2 of Witnesses. 

But that mont.— P. 13. L 1. 

The Tesurrection happened on the morning of the first day of 
the week, which is now observed as the Christian Sabbath. 

By Cameron {liundered,^^V* 13. L 10. 

** The last night of his life, he was in the house of Williain 
Mitchell in Meadowhead, at the water of Ayr, where about twenty- 
ihree horse and forty foot liad continued with him that weds. Thirt 
morning a woman gave him water to wash his fiioe and bands ; and 
having ¥ra8hed, and dried them with a towel, he looked to hu 
hands, and laid them on his face, saying, < This is dieir list 
waduQg ; I have nee4 to make them dean, for there i.re niany to 
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, see them.' At this the woman's mother wept' He said, * Weep 
not for me, but for yourself and your's, and for the sins of a sin* 
fill land, for ye have melancholy, sorrowful, and weary days be- 
fixeyou.' 

>* The people who remained with him were in some heritatioa 
i^iether they should abide together for their own defence, or dis- 
pene, and shift for themselves. But that day, being the 23d of 
July, they were surprised by Bruce of Earlshall ; who, having got 
the command of Airly's troop and Strahan's dragoons, upon notioe 
ghren him by Sir John Cochran of Ochiltree, came futioudy upfm. 
diem, about four o'clock in the afternoon, when lyiog on the east 
end of Airs-moss. When they saw the enemy approaching, and 
no possibility of escaping, they all gathered round about him, while 
he prayed a short word ; wherein he repeated this expression thrice 
over, * Lord, spare the green, and take the ripe.' When ended, 
he said to his brother, with great intrepidity, * Come, let us fig^ 
it out to the last ; for this is the day that I have longed for, and 
the day that I have prayed for, to die fighting against our Loid's 
avowed enemies : this is the day that we will get the crown.* 
And to the rest he said, * Be encouraged, all of you, to fig^t it 
out valiantly ; for all of you that shall &11 this day, I see heaven's 
girtes open to receive you.' 

« But the enemy approadiing, they immediately drew up eigjht 
hone with him on the right, the rest, with valiant Hackstra, on 
the left, and the foot in the middle ; where they all behaved with 
mudi bravery, until overpowered by a superior number. At last 
Hackston was taken prisoner, and Mr Cameron was killed on the 
ipoty and his head and hands cut off by one Murray, and taken 
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to Edinbuigh. His fiither being in prison for the 
they CHried them to him, to add grief mito his forme 
inquind at him, if he knew*them. He took his son 

r 

heady which were veiy fkir, bdng a man of a ' fair 
widi fab own hair, and kissed them, and said, < I k 
liicm ; they are my son's, my own dear son's ; it is tl 
is Ifae win of the Lord, who cannot wrong me nor m 
made goodness and mercy to fbllowus all oar days.'— 
by Older of the council, his head was fixed on the 
Port, and his hands beside it, with the fingers iipwi 
of WUnettet. 

The attefkbled peopk darei, in face of day, ^^F. 

• 

'* The father durst not receive his son, nor the wife) 
the ooontry was pfohibited to harbour the ftigitives, a 
were shut agsinst their escape by sea. When expeUc 
homes, ihey resided in caves, among morasses and m 
met by stealth, cm* by n%ht, for worship ; but whenev( 
tain-men, as they were styled, were discovered, the 
was ordered to ht raised. They were pursued, and fn 
by the military, or sought with more insidious diH( 
spies, infimnen, and ofiicers of justice ; and on some 
appears, that the sagacity of dogs was employed to trai 
steps, and explore their lurking retreat8."-*LAiNC 
VoL II. 
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The mark which rathness "branded on tJieir names^^^F, 22. L 10. 

I am ooDTinced, that in England, and espedally in London, 
(audi is the dispatch used in criminal proceedings), unwairanted 
veidicts are .sometimes pronounced. The mechanical notion of 
weighing evidence seems to have got an unfortunate hold ai the 
minds of jurymen ; and it thus hi^pens, that if there be something 
like evidence on the one side, and no evidence on the odier, tlie 
muB scale (as it is called) of the judicial balance sinks, and the 
pmof is estimated, not by what it is in itself, but by what it is w 
comparison of something else. The law of England recognizes 
the evidence of one witness, as sufikient to warrant a capital con- 
viction. The law of God was different : — <• Whoso killetii any 
person, the murderer shall be put to death by the mouth of wit- 
nesses ; but one witness shall not testify against any person, to cause 
Mm to ^te.**-~NuMB. xxxv. 30. 

*< At the mouth of two or three witnesses shall he that is worthy 
iif death be put to death ; but at the mouth of one mtnesahe shaB 
not be put to death "^-DuvT, xvii. 6. 

Each one returns to his inheritance—^F, 37. L 6. 

Lycurgus*s contrivance of iron money, as a preventive of the 
corruption arising horn the commercial 83nstem, was clumsy and in- 
efficient, compared with that part of the Mosaic institution herr 
•Uuded to. 
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Driven from their homes hyfeU Monopoly ^^~V» SO. L 3. 

The utility of all such ygricultural improvements, as «iw««twA 
tiie quantum of faoman labour employed in the cultiTation of the 
soil, is veiy questionable. In the Hig^ilands of Soodand, Uack 
cattle were the produce wfaidi in foimer times was cultivated* 
.A ft erw a rds it was discovered, that the rearing of she^ was a mode 
of Aiming wliicfa required a mudi sma3er proportion of bands titan 
the rearing of black cattle did : In other words, the Highland pro- 
prietors discovered, that by the substitution of sheep tot black 
cattle, nine-tenths of that fund, wfaidi fomaedj was ooosomed in 
1)ie maintenance of a numerous tenantry, might be added to the 
amount of their rent-rolls. The ccmsequence has been, that large 
districts of the Highlands have been nearly depopulated. Make 
the suppootion, than an improvement, similar in its effiscts, should 
be made on the agricultural system of the low country ; suppose, 
foot instance, that a new kind of grain, or root, should be dis- 
covered, the cultivation of which should require no more than one • 
tenth part of the manual labour necessary tot the cuhivatioa of our 
present crops ; or suppose, that there should be invented a madiine 
for turning up the soil, as much superior to tiie plough, as die 
plou^ is to the spade ; and that the other implements of hus- 
bandry should be improved on aproportional scale ; the consequence 
undoubtedly would be, that the peasantry of this country would 
be needy extirpated. It is true, that the supposed improvements 
would not only increase the revenue of the landlord, but would 
add to the quantity of agricoltuhd produce, and that an incroase 
of produce would tend to an increase of population. I, however. 
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doubt very much, whether the increase of agricultural produce is 
always attended with a proportional increase of population. At 
any rate, the population that is in this way acquired, must be add- 
ed to the already overgrown mass of manufiicturing towns. No 
doubt the apparent strength of the nation would be thus increased. 
But a healthy and a virtuous populace constitute the reeU power of 
a state ; and it will not be said, that crowded towns are &vourable 
cither to health or to morals. The country and the village inhabi" 
teats are, in truth, the source of the national population ; and, 
i£ Uhe drained, the towns themselves must of course decay ; since 
the demand for live-supplies, consequent on the consumpt of hu- 
man life in towns, could no longer be answered. But how are the 
evils arising from the abridgment of agricultural labour to be 
counteracted ? They may be partially counteracted by a limitation 
of the eiEtent of farms. If the arable districts were parcelled out 
into possessions not exceeding a hundred and fifty acres ; and, if 
every landlord and tenant were bound, either to keep up a certain 
number of inhabited cottages, in the proportion, let it be said, of 
one to each thirty acres,— or else to pay triple land-tax and poor 
rate, our crops would p^haps not be quite so abundant as in 
process of time they may come to be, under the present system of 
weeding out the small farmers and cottagers ; but the nation would 
be richer in a more important kind of produce,— « numerous pea- 
santry ; and even the landlords themselves would find more real 
comfort and enjoyment in contemplating a populous and happy 
neighbourhood, than in surveying la^ deserted domains, teeming 
with all the means of virtuous and happy esdstence, but barren of 
inhabitants to reap the benefits so liberally spread out by the Father 
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of merdes. Perfasps anotber expedient to dieck nml depopolii- 
tioii might be tdggested,— an eqi]a]izatio& of the ri^of tnc oca a on . 
Commercial aocomulation has, during the last half century, gone 
far in re-miiting those enormous estates which at tme time com* 
meroe had disjoined. Eyeiy great meidiant and monej-dealer 
wishes to be thefbnnder of what is called a family. Now, I wooU 
indulge this vanity, by allowing such persons to found, not one 
fiunily, but a number of fiuniUes, in proportion to the number of 
their children. To the peerage, and perhaps to famiKes that hvit 
been long established in their possessions, the law ou^t to be kft 
as it now stands. But if it be expedient to keep thittgt at lAry 
ncm are^ — to check the rapid progress of a hideous Oligarchy, tiie 
old law of inheritance, as it existed in En^bnd prior to die Nor- 
man conquest, and as it now exists in the county of Kent, oug^ 
to be made the general law of the land* 

O England! England.* vash tltp purpled handt^^^F. 42. L 1& 

The sUve-trade has been attempted to be defended by appeals to 
the authority of the Old Testament. The existence of slavery 
appears, indeed, to have been tolerated among the Jews ; but where 
is the authority for any thing like the tlave'tradef Is it in the fol- 
lowing express law ? <* And he that tteaJeth a man, and seflMft 
him, or if he be found in his hand, he thall surely be put to 
^eer/V*— ExoD. xxL 16. 

Down like an avalanche, — P. 46. L 7. 

<* After having descended about three hours, from the time of 
our quitting Meysmgen, we refreshed ourselves and our hoisei in 
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a delightful vale, strewed with hamlets ; a sloping hill, adorned 
with variegated verdure and wood, on one side ; on the other, the 
Rosenlavi and Schartzwald gladers, stretching between impending 
Tocks ; and before us the highest point of the Wetterhom lifting 
its p3rramidical top, capped with eternal snow. As we were taking 
our repast, we were suddenly startled by a noise like the sound of 
thunder, occasioned by a large body of snow falling from the top 
of the mountain, which, in its precipitous descent, had the ap- 
pearance of a torrent of water reduced almost into spray. These 
avalanches (as they are called) are sometimes attended with the most 
filial consequences; for when they consist of enormous masses, 
they destroy every thing in their course, and not unfrequently over- 
whelm even a whole village."— CoxE, 

Tlie plaintive ttrain that links, ^c— -P. 47. L 6. 

« After dinner, some musicians of the country performed the 
Renz' de Vacfies, that famous air which was forbid to be played 
among the Swiss troops in the French armies ; as it created in the 
soldiers such a longing recollection of their native country, that it 
produced in them a settled melancholy, and oocadoned frequent 
detertion. The French call this sort of patriotic regret maladie du 
pays. There is nothing peculiarly striking in the tune ; but, as it 
is composed of the most simple notes, the powerful efiect of its me- 
lody upon the Swiss soldiers in a foreign land is the less remarkable. 
Nothing, indeed, renews so lively a remembrance of former scenes, 
as a piece of favourite music which we were accustomed to heav 
among our earliest and dearest connections.**— CoxE* 
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Till heckonrd by some kindly hand to n^. — P. 50. L 11. 

It is most mdancholj to see did respectable persons standing ii 
the passages of a church. In former times, the area of churdie 
was common to all. The impropriation was cdrtainlyan encroach 
ment To bring matters back to their primitive state, would noi 
be impracticable. But surdy a very large portion of the house o 
prayer ought to be allotted to the Lord*8 poor. Or why should no 
free churches be established in all considerable towns ? There an 
several in England. To the hardship of exclusion from divin< 
service, or of precarious and mendicant admission, may be traoec 
the dissipated and idle habits of many originally well-disposed per- 
sons. 

Her hands could cam lier breads and freely gttte,'^^, 50. 1. 13. 

The character here described is well pourtrayed in the following 
passage of Newton's Letters: ** We have lost another of the 
people here ; a person of much experience, eminent grace, wisdom, 
and usefulness. She walked with God forty years. She was one 
of tlic Lord*« poor ; but her poverty was decent, sanctified, and 
honourable. Slje lived respected, and her death is considered a 
public loss. It is a great loss to me : I shall miss her advice and 
example, by which I have been often edified and animated. Al- 
most the last words she uttered were, * The Lord is my portion, 
saith my souL** 

I have known many instances of sudi persons. The character 
is, indeed, most highly respectable ; but it docs not obtain that 
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respect and support which it ao well merits. In truth, wealth is so 
devoutly worshipped, that virtuous poverty must, of necessity, be 
neglected, if not despised. Every man is aspiring to the imaginary 
dignity of the person who happens to be a little richer than him- 
self. The distinction of wealth is gradually absorbing every other. 
I would prefer the aristocracy of pedigree to that of riches. 

There courage^ that expects no tongue to jprai#f.— P. 51. L 10. 

To private soldiers and saibrs the voice of praise very seldom 
reaches ; yet is their courage not less conspicuous than that whidi 
their superiors in rank display. Our qiilitary establishment, both 
at sea and on shore, is indeed penurious in reward, while it is 
liberal in punishment By extending the one, and restricting the 
other, the r^^ular army would be more expeditiously recruited than 
by increase of bounties. Let the experiment of less severe punish- 
ments be tried. The immediate consequence would be, (to speak 
in mercantile phrase), a fall in tlie price of the article. But there 
is stin another, and more effectual way of recruiting the army. 
Follow the advice of that man, who, through good report and 
throi^h bad report, stood the stedfast friend of justice and of free- 
dom, — ^to whose intuitive ken the most complicated subjects were 
simple, the most opaque transparent His advice (but, alas ! his 
prescient advice has been seldom regarded until the event verified 
the prediction) was, to restrict the term of service to a moderate 
period, — to five, six, or seven years. If a man, engaging himself 
for half a year as a common servant, were asked, for what hi^er 
rate of wages he would bind himself during life ? hit answer would 
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probably be, tluft no reward would tempt him to bind himself for 
life. Or, if he were to be so allured, would be not ask an enof' 
moM hire ? To indent one's person for life is a tremendous engage- 
ment But a limitation of the term of service would be faij^y 
expedient in another view. Reckoning the tegular troops of Bri- 
tain at 200,000, — if each man were to be discharged at the end 
of seven years from the time of his enlistment, is it not obvious, 
that we should have a yearly addition of about 27,000 thorough- 
bred soldiers, ready to fall into the ranks of the strictly defensive 
department of our national armament ? Say that the addition were 
to be only 30,000, what an aooesskm of real strength, of discipline, 
of experience, of confidence, would be the result ! In five years, 
there would be nearly 100,000 veterans (for a soldier who has 
served seven years I would call a veteran) added to our home fofoe. 
No one can form a probable guess at the duration of the present 
war ; nor is it likely that many of the present generation will see 
the day, when they may with safety turn their swords into plou^- 
shares, and their spears into pruning-hooks. We must continue 
in the attitude of an armed nation. We must labour>widi the 
one hand, and wield our weapons with the other *. 



* The above note was inserted in the first edition of the Sabbadi. 
The just, the humane, the wise proposal of enlistment for a Umitei 
litne^ was afterwards enacted into a law ; but its effica<7 is likely 
to be completely coiuitcracted by the recently introduced power of 
e/ilistment for life. 
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Or cheering with vnqu%r%eg*from the heart,-^, 53. L 3. 

In some hoqntals, the patients are siqppofled to be treated with 
all due justice, if the hcim and the knife be liberaOy administeved* 
Nothing is done to amuse or to console* 

Blest le ihc female votaries. — P. 56. L 7. 

The nuns called Bcguines devote the whole of their time to at* 
tendance on the sick, whether in hospitals or in private houses. 
They are habited in blade, and, when going abroad, they wear 
deep black veils. 

CaU forth the dead^ and re^uniie the dust 
( Transformed and purified) to angel souls. 

P. 57. L 10. 11. 

m 
« 

^very one has experienced how much contrast enhsaicfx pleasure* 
and aggravates pain. Perhaps in created beings, perfect happinea» 
is impossible, without the contrast of recollected naisery. This 
consideration affords an answer to those persons, who censure the 
resurrection of the body as a provision unnecessary and unwise,— 
who say, that the joys of a blessed spirit cannot be increased by 
a union with a material body, however excellent in form, structurey 
and powers. I would ask, what other provision could posnUy 
furnish the pleasure derived from contrast, so vividly, so constant- 
ly ? A celestial form, the habitation of that being, who formerly 
*lwelt in a body, frail, diseased, mortal !— >To the man who bad 
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been blind in his earthly abode, what a diange t His wightieag orbs 
transformed into eyes of tdesoopc ken !— To the pabied ! That 
body which oould not move itid£— endowed, pcihaps, with dectrie 
Telodty ! that once feeble, fiudtering vo ic^ a ttun ed to the' har- 
monies o{ the heavenly choirs, ** who sing the song of Moses, the 
servant of God, and the song of the Lamb, saying, Great and 
marvellous are all thy works. Lord God Afani^ty ; just and true 
are thy ways, thou Ring of saints : Alleluia, for die Lord God 
Omnipotent reigneth!' 



i)> 



To think that now the townsman wanders fortfu-^V, 66. L 18. 

« There cannot be a more pleasing or a nooreconsolatofy idea pire- 
sented to the human mind, than that of one universal fasueqf la* 
hour throughout the whole Christian world at the same- moment of 
time ; difiudng rest, comfort, and peace, through a la^ part of 
the habitable gbbe, and affording ease and refreshment, not only 
to the lowest part of our own species, but to their fellow-labouierB 
of the brute creation. Even these are enabled to join in this siknt 
act of adoration, this mute kind of homage to the great Lord of 
all : and, although they are incapable of any sentiments of religkni, 
yet, by this means, they become sharers in the hkssings oi it. 
Every man of the least sensibility must see, must fed, the beauty 
and utility of such an institution as this ; and must see,, at the 
same time, the cruelty of invading this most valuable pitvikge of 
the inferior class oS mankind, and breaking in upon that sacnd 
repose, which God himself has, in pity to theb sufeings, given 
to those that stand most in need of it It was a point in wiiidi it 



NOTES. 159 

higlily became the majesty and goodness of Heaven itself to inter- 
pose. And happy was it for the world that it did so. For had 
man, unfeeling man, been left to himself, with no other spur to 
compassion than natural instinct, or unassisted reason, there is. but 
too much ground to apprehend, he would have been deaf to the 
cries of his labouring brethren, would have harassed and worn 
them out with incessant toil ; and when they implored, by lodu 
and signs of distress, some little intermission, would periiaps have 
answered them in the language o£ Pharaoh*s task-masters, " Ye 
are idle, ye are idle. There shall not aught of your daily tasks be 
diminished ; let more work be laid upon them, that they may la- 
bour therein.*'— ExoD. v. 9. 11. 17. 

•* That this is no uncandid representation of the natural hardness 
of the human heart, till it is subdued and softened by the influ- 
ences of divine grace, we have but too many unanswerable proo&, 
in the savage treatment which the slaves of the ancients, even of 
the most civilized and polished ancdents, met with from their un- 
relenting masters. To them, alas ! there was no Sabbath, no 
seventh day of rest ! The whole week, the whole year, was, in 
general, with but few exceptions, one uninterrupted round of la- 
bour, tyranny, and oppression." — Bishop Porteus. 

Vour helpless charge drive from the tempting «^/.— P. 74. L 11. 

During the winter season, there are many shepherds lost in the 
snow. I have heard of ten being lost in one parish. When life- 
boats, for the preservation of shipwrecked mariners, and institu- 
liona for the recovery of drowned persons, obtain so much of the 
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public attentioii and patronage, it is stnngc that no meaiia are ever 
thought of for the preservation of the lives of shepherds during 
mow-stofms. I believe, that in nine instances out of ten, the 
death of the unhappy persons who perish in the snow, is owing to 
their losing their way. A proof of tins is, tiiat very few are lost 
in the day-time. The remedy, dien, is both easy and obvious. 
Let means be used for enabling the sheidierd, in the dariust mg^, 
to know precisely the qpot at whidi he is, and the bearings of die 
surrounding grounds. Snow-storms are almost always aooompanied 
with wind. Suppose a pole, fifteen foet high, wdl fixed in the 
groimd, with two cross spars placed near the bottom, to denote the 
airts, or points of the compass ;— « bell hung at the top of this 
pole, with a piece of flat wood attadied to it, projecting iq>waid, 
would ring with the slightest breeze. For a few hundred pounds, 
every square mile of the southern district of Scotland might be 
supplied with such bells. As they would be purposely made to 
have different tones, the shepherd would soon be able to distinguish 
one from another. He could never be more than a mile firom one 
or otlier of tlicm. On coming to the spot, he would at once know 
the points of the compass, and of course the direction in whidi his 
home lay. 

And •Kith the forming mastjloated along.-^F, 77. L 4. 

May wc not suppose, that tlie mass of the earth, while yet form- 
ing, received its progres^ve and lotatory motions ? 
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The dumb cured. — P. 101. 

This mirade, the reality of which the Pharisees could nol deny, 
<Matth; ix. 34.)) is one of a higher order than those whidi con- 
sisted in healing diseases. Dumhness implies, in general, not only 
a defect in the organs of speech, or of hearing, or (^ both, but 
ignorance of language. Here, then, was a miracle performed on 
the mind. 

The Judge ascended to the judgment'ieat,i»^V, lOH. L 1. 

This representation of Paul I have not founded on the circum- 
stance of any one of his appearances before ihe Roman goyemon. 
I have alluded to facts, which happened at his apprehensbn, as 
well as his arraignments before Felix, Festus, and Agrippa. 



THE END. 



JoHK PiLLAKS, Printer, fidinbuzgh. 
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